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COUNT OF MONTE-CRISTO. 

BY ALEXANDRE DUMAS, 

AUTHOR OF "THE THREE GUARDSMEN," " TV.iiNTr YEARS AFTB»/ 

ETC., ETC. 

PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 

WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS. 



STRINGER & TOWNSEND 

flaTe just iasaed a perfect and faithful transiation of this powerful and magni 
ficetit Romance — a work which the Paris Reviewers assert to have thrown 
Hugo, Balzac, and Sue, in the shade, and which has already taken the reading 
community here by surprise. 

The conception of the plot is both striking and originaL A man, young, 
generous, tender and resolute, is through the malice and injustice of others 
j condemned to waste liis life in a prison. He has the good fortune to come 
out with his powers unbroken. Thecompany of one of those persons, so far 
beyond their age in intellect that it deems them mad, has educated him. Des- 
tiny makes him master of an immense fortune. The dreadful loss in the years 
of life, th€ robbery of its bloom, might have been compensated by improvement 
in the fruit, had he, on leaving his dungeon, found his affections safe from the 
havoc of the storm. But his father is aead of starvation, the woman whom he 
loved, and from whom he had been torn on the eve of marriage, has forgotten 
hira and given herself to his rival. Hit heart becomes rigid and lost to all lov- 
ing trust hi the Power who had permitted such appilling blights to fall on him 
and on his fellow-Mien. 

The book is full A brilliant scenes ; the rough sketches of character and 
place are always good. There are many passages showing knowledge of the 
paations and mat fermentation in the dregs of life (ommonly called the world, 
which no other man could write. Monte-Cristo, abstinent in the midst of 
I pleasures, feeding silently on his own heart, lets all the personages play out 
■■ their natural parts, <'tily funiisliing the occasions and means for th» m to use or 
misuse, according to their tendencies. Dumas is of a liberal ar d sumptuous 

) nature ; his African blood is warm, and in his pages we accordingly discover 
the glowings of a heart gushing with eeling, as well as a hand nerved to pen J 
4 the effusions of an intellect, strong and vigorous from his innate genius and | 
ftudy. I 

The work if published in one large Volume, likewise in two Volumes ;— in 
either form it is so}d at One Dollar, accompanied by Twelve splendid EUucra- 
^niP STRINGER & TOWNSEND 

22S Broadwa/. Corner of Ann-8ireei,>icw-York. 
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INTELLIGENCE OF SOME OLD AOQUAZNT^ 
ANCS3^ 



With the return of the anatomical session at 
our medical schools have also arrived some of our 
old friends to prosecute their studies. The intro- 
ductory lecture at our own establishment took 
place towards the end of the past week, and the 
majority of our ancient students attended to hear 
Dr* Wurzel deliver it 

jVfr. Muffy on the strength of being appointed 
jiurgeon to the Clodpole Union, has established an 
assistant at twenty pounds a-year« He was there- 
fore enabled to come up from Clodpole with com- 
fort to himself, and brought Jack Randall with 
him, who has determined upon being a medical 
man, and as such has entered to the lectures. 
We may from time to time give a few notices of 
his career. 

At present he is settled, through Mn Muff's 
advice, in what he terms a very jolly crib, on the 
third floor — ^bedroom and parlour all in one. He 
pays for what fire he burns, and uses his own 
blacking and brushes— the former of which he 
purchases at a penny a pot in the form of paste, 
thus abolishing the long tolerated imposition of a 
shilling a-week for boots and shoes. On Mr. 
MufTs recommend^on, also, he buys his owr 
1 * W (5) 
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coals at a potato-shed near his d welting -: he 
fetches and keeps them in his carpet-bag, which 
looks very respectable, only it makes the lining 
rather dirty. 

By the hour appointed for the lecture every 
seat in the school theatre was filled. The regular 
teachers of course occupied the bottom row, and 
immediately over them the usual ring of old gen- 
tlemen with large noses, red faces, and grey hair, 
who attend all introductory lectures, and are 
supposed to be governors of the hospital, or 
house-surgeons of the dark ages. Then there 
were a great many good young men, raw from 
the country, accompanied by their fathers, who 
had determined upon ^ going round to all the 
schools in succession, and entering to that which 
appeared to ofler the greatest advantages at the 
lowest price. The old pupils had dispersed about 
in little parties of two or three each, and were 
amusing themselves according to their different 
inclinations. Jack Randall had already made 
friends with all he considered worthy of his 
esteem, and appeared quite as much at home as 
if he had been there for years. The ruling 
powers had covered all the ledges in front of the 
seats with a thick coating of paint and sand, to 
prevent, if possible, the perpetration of any more 
peculiarly anatomical diagrams upon them by 
wilful students ; but this made little difference to 
Mr. Muff, who was already hard at work with 
the stump of & scalpel, hacking out a representa- 
tion of a' figure in a state bf suspension by the 
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neck, under which he had written the naine of 
the anatomical lecturer. 

Manhug and Rapp came in together, and their 
entrance was greeted with loud applause by their 
old friends, which courtesy they acknowledged 
by taking sights, winking their eyes, laying their 
fingers along their noses, and other familiar de- 
monstrations of affection, previously to taking 
their places near Muff and Randall. When they 
were settled, Mr. Manhug took a small box from 
his pocket, made of wood, and shaped like a pear, 
from which, with great caution, he produced a 
blue-bottle fly, having a piece of thread tied to 
one of its legs, terminated by a little square m<^- 
ael of paper. He then gave the insect his liberty; 
and provided a fund of amusement for the class, 
by its ceaseless flights over the bald heads of the 
governors and old gentlemen below, much to their 
annoyance, who could not imagine what on earth 
the perpetual tickling could be. As for Rapp, he 
had brought the whole ceiling into a state of erup- 
tion with lumps of masticated paper, to which he 
had attached little men by long silks pulled out 
from the pocket-handkerchief of a new man who 
fiat below, quite unconscious of the abstraction.' 

'* How d*ye do, sir V cried Randall to a perfect 
fitranger, who came in at the lecturers' door, 
looking very frightened, as strangers always do 
at a medical school — and with some reason* . 

'* I am very well, I thank you, sir," replied the 
newcomer, with much complaisance. 

''That's all right," said Randall, "and so am 
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t I bope you'll Bland a pot of half-aod^half afior 
the lecture." 

** I shall be very happy," returned the stran- 
ger. 

'< With a cinder in it, of course 1" asfced Ran^ 
dalL 

The stranger, not exactly comprehending this 
speech, looked much confused. 

" Never mind him, sir," cried Muff. " He's a 
very low young man — quite lost." 

" Never care what he says," continued Ran- 
dall ; *^ you stand the Hospital Medoc, and then I 
shall be very happy to show you the lions of L(Mir 
don in return — the Fleet-ditch, Clare-market, the 
outside of the Olympic Theatre, and anything 
else that won't cost me anything." 

All this badinage continued until Dr.Wurxd 
made his appearance. For what he said, how he 
was receivied, and other diverting matters, we 
refer the reader to the following pages. 
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Itft: tttJVrs tNT&ODtrCTORY DISCOaRBB TO TttB MSDtCAb 
BTttDEimk 

It will be perfectly useless to give any minute 
report of the oration delivered by Dr. Wurzel to 
his pupils, because til introductory lectures, at 
whatever school they may be given, always end 
in the same thing, vis., persuaaing as many stu» 
dents to enter to the classes as can be talked over^ 
He told them that they had made choice ojf a very 
harassing profession, in^^hich the pleasure derived 
from alleviating the sufferings of their fellow*^ 
creatures would be far beyond any pecuniary re* 
compense they might etpect, which of course he 
mentally agreed in, as well as in the following 
confession, that he and his colleagues, who formed 
the teachers of the school, were actuated solely by 
a love of their noble calling, and no affection for 
common-place Coin. Moreover, he indulged his 
hearers with an history of all the eminent medical 
men down to the present time, from the very 
celebrated people who never existed except in 
museum portraits and Lempriere^s Dictionary* 
And having said all this, and a great deal more 
which our reporter cannot recollect, inasmuch as 

(9) 
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he had been fast asleep for the last half houf^ the 
worthy professor concluded as the clock of the 
hospital struck three, to the great relief of hia 
audience. Of course there was violent applause^ 
although, generally speaking, medical students 
are quiet young men, averse to anything like 
noise; and then a violent rush took place to the 
dissectitig-rooiti. 

When they had collected therein, Mr* Muff 
sent Randall round with the top of an earthen'* 
ware jar, to collect filthy lucre for half'^and^^half ^ 



HAKINa ▲ DOUBLE CHAHGjf^ 

and then, having publicly announced his intefitioii 
of saying a few words to the nevir students, h0 
commenced as follows :— 

" Gentlemen V 

" Don't call names,^' interrupted Matihug. 

" Order !" bawled out Mi^. llapp, thumpifig thef 
table with a stick which he snatched frotn a neW 
man standing neai' him, Until a glass preparation-' 
jar danced off upon the ground, and broke to 
pieces, when it was immediately concealed in the 
flue of the fire-place. "Order! atid hear Mr- 
Muff:" . 

"Gentlemen,'' continued out friend, by nd 
means disconcerted, " you have heard a very vi- 
vacious discourse from Dr. Wufzel, in tvhich he! 
told you all he thought necessary for you to 
attend to, in your wish to become leading mem- 
bers of the agreeable and not-by*afly*ineans*over' 
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dooe-by-nttinbers profession you have decided 
upon, choosing. Now, I have to beg you will 
fbrget everything he said, and listen to me ; for I 
am about to tell you what will be of a great deal 
of use to you in your future career. Jack Ran- 
dall, be good enough to poke the fire, put on the 
leg of a stool to raabe a cheerful blaze, and pass 
the ferHiented*'* 

These orders being obeyed, Mr. Muff continued. 

"The knowledge you will gain, ^ntlemen, dur- 
ing your studies, will be useful, inasmuch as it 
will enable you to pass the hall and college ; but 
these points once achieved, you will be anxious to 
forget all you have learned as soon as you can* 
Your grand study must then be human-nattarey 
and the hahiU of society. Be assured that at all 
times a ready tact and a good address will bear 
down all the opposition that can ever be ofiered 
in thje shape of professional knowledge and hardly- 
earned experience. You will do wel! to take a 
few private lessons of the nearest undertaker in 
the necessary art of fixing your looks and assum- 
ing a grave demeanour; and your spare half-hours 
may be well passed in learning the most abstruse 
names of the most uncommon diseases ; by the 
display of which you will flabbergaster other prac- 
titioners whom you may be, from time to time, 
called upon to meet in consultation. Leave vul- 
gar common-place affairs, like measles, hooping- 
cough, croup, and colic, to monthly nurses and 
small apothecaries; but when you have once 
written n treatise on the exhibition and beneficial 
ejects of Sesquicarburet of Sawdust in the early 
stages of Megalanthropongenesia, be assured your' 
fame will soon extend. Gentlemen, I beg a mo- 
ment's pause in order that I may indulge in a 



dbyGoogk 



If ras WJa>oj9 MxsacM wtvimm. 

modeat drain of the coinniiiigled, to wMh down 
that last hard word." 

The exaispie set by the lecturer was speedily 
fcdiowed by his hearers, and^when he had recov- 
ered his breath, after a protracted deglutition, Mr* 
Muff went on again. 

*< You will find depreciation of brother practi- 
tioners of immense service, but this must be care* 
fully done, to avoid ever beio^ found out. When 
you are shown their prescriptions, shake your 
head, and order something else ; which take care 
to make of a different colour and taste. In the 
great world, the term making one's fortune, im- 
plies roining somebody else's ; and, as we all at- 
tain eminence by clambering over one another's 
shoulders, do all you can to push down those 
above you, for stepping-stones. An iUusthttion 
of this theory may be seen in the Chinese collec- 
tion at Hyde-Park Corner, only it is half-a-crown 
to go in. Wait until it comes to a shiUin^and 
then imbibe the philosophy there taught. There 
is a picture of a duck-boat, and we are told that 
the ducks are called in every night in an incredi- 
bly short space of time, hustling over one anothei* 
Uke the pittites of a theatre on grand nights. 
This race for superiority is rendered thus anin^t- 
ing, because the last bird who goes in is always 
beaten by the owner. My beloved bricks, recol- 
lect that the world is a large poultry-boat, and be 
careiiil, even to cracking your fibres, and heart- 
strings with exertion, never to be the last duck! 
^lould this happen, the beating will probably 
maim you, and you will never be able to recover 
your lost position. 

** I shall now bid you adieu until next .week, 
when I propose to continue this important 
subject." 
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The diffusion of useful knoinrledge which Mr. 
Muff placed at the disposal of the pupils of his 
own medical school was felt to be so useful by the 
students at large, that he had a wonderful afidience 
on the following Saturday, when, pursuant to his 
announcement, ne continued his lecture* 

Jack Randall was by this time quite at home, 
and firmly established in the good opinion of aH 
his companions, who looked upon him as an Arte- 
sian well of drollery^ from the depths of whose 
inventive genius a spring of unadulterated mis« 
chief was constantly gushmg. He had somewhat 
added to his popularity by a bold coup on the last 
board day, w)ien, in the face of all the old go- 
vernors, who were standing about the hall of the 
hospital, he drove up to the door outside a hack 
cab, holding the whip and reins in one hand, and 
playing " Jim along, Josey," upon a second-hand 
cornet-a-piston with the other — an instrument 
which stood very high in his notions of surpassing 
excellence, because it made a great deal of noise 
with a very little trouble. 

'' Hurrah, Manhug I'' he exclaime<l, seeing our 
friend at the door, " Fve nailed a victim«--capital 
case— two ribs fractured and dead-drunk.** - 

The porter came to the door, and by their united 
eflbrts, the patieht, who was the real driver of the 
cab, was taken out. 

" How did you contrive to catch him ?" aske<- 
Manhug. 

" Coming through Seven Dials, I saw a row — a 
fight between two Cabbies, one of whom had 
thrown a^ paving-stone through the other's win- 
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dow. t The aggressor had just been picked up from 
his last rounds add was beaten to bbncmange. 
They were going to take him into a doctor's close 
by/' 

" And why didn't they t" 

'' Because I prevented it I said> DonU take 
him there -^blue-bottle shop and flag-of-distress 
lamp over the door — sells soda-powders^ horse- 
balls> pitch-plasters, lucifers, and penny periodi^- 
cals. Hospital's the place, you know, tor men of 
high reputation— --accidents admitted day and 
night, without letters of recommendation^ So I 
boxed him up all right in his own hutch, and here 
he is." 

The man was soon settled ^n a bed of the acci'^ 
dent ward ; but being stiH too much overcome by 
beer and beating to give any account of himself, 
the next point was, how the horse and cab should 
be disposed of •^— a question which Jack Randall 
soon made all right by putting Rapp and Manhug 
inside, and driving off to Hampstead for a little 
air. 

But all this is an idle digression : we must re- 
turn to Mr. Muff, whose stay in town is necessa*- 
rily limited from his rapidly-increasing business 
at Clodpole.^ This ingenious gentleman, then, re- 
sumed his post of last week ;* and, having tapped 
the ashes from his short pipe, which he returned 
into a tin box and put into his pocket, he indulged 
in a modest imbibition of the equally-commingled, 
and recommenced as follows z*— 

" Gbntlemen, — There is a portion of your cur- 
riculum of study which carries with it a subject 
of such vital importance that it deserves especial 
notice. I allude to the two courses of lectures 
upon Botany which, by the politeness of the Apo- 
thecaries' C)ompany, you are permitted to attend. 
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You imiBt be deeply impressed with the import^ 
ance of thoroughly understanding the physiology 
of a stinging-nettle in a case of fracture of the 
skull ; and you cannot but laugh at the pretehsion 
of a medical man who would attempt to unite a 
broken, bone without first being able to distinguish 
a daisy from a ehamomile< mr, I am certain^ if 
thrown upon your own skill, would you willingly 
attend a case of croup or cholera^ unless you were 
clearly aware that the proper name of a buttercup 
was nanuncutug htdbosus-^ein imposing title, well 
calculated to raise the importance of such au 
humble vegetable production, and make it think 
no small sap of itself 

The lecturers upon Botany ^-^ with their dia* 
, grams of large green leaves that never srew upon 
any tree in the world, and collections of half-dead 
garden-stuff which induces a lament that no rab'* 
bits or guinea-pigs are kept to devour it — ^may be 
looked upon as scientific Jacks-in-the*-green. when 
summer comes and their sessions begin, you will 
find they will tell you in their first lecture that 
" the productions of the teeming vegetable world 
furnish us with an inexhaustible fund of scientific 
and gratifying amusement." This is their idea* 
Between ourselves, a man must be exceedingly 
hard up for friends to find recreation in the so- 
ciety of a cowslip J and whenever I hear the lec- 
turers afHrm, with respect to vegetables, "that 
they rivet our attention by their admirable com- 
binations,'' I cannot divest myself of the idea, 
,that they allude merely to lobster-salad and spring 
aoup. 

I believe, in the partially-unexplored regions on 
the banks of the Thames in the neighbourhood of 
Chelsea, there is a large garden of botanical curi- 
OBities* I think I have seen its trees from the 
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Bieamboat, when I have been going to the '^ Bells^ 
at Putney to eat stewed ed:s. 1 have been told 
that lectureH take place here-^atXDhelsea, not at 
the ** Bells" at Putney*-^et 8 o'clock in the morn* 
ing. Possibly, if any of you should ever be saffi* 
ciently enthusiastic to get up in the middle of the 
night and go and hear them^ you may be talked 
into a love of " pufF-aWays'* or « what^s-o'clocks/* 
(I give the vulgar names>) and return perfect en- 
thusiasts^ But as medical students do not gener-^ 
ally go to bed at half-past nine» I fear you will 
never get there% They like to retire to rest with 
a lark, better than rising with one* But connected 
with these gardens there is one point of great im« 
portaiice> which I wish you to bear in mind^ 
Should you ever find your way there> do not for* 
get to cultivate acquamtance with the gardeners. 
A few pots of half-and-half will be well distributed 
in this causey for you may possibly jind out, be** 
fore you go up to ^ the Hall^^ for your examina« 
tion^ what plants have been ordered up for the 
purpose of testing your botanical capabilities* 
Vou have then only to go home and study them 
well: the estaminers, without doubts are, like 
thistles, sharp and downy — but medical students 
are sometimes downier stilK 



TKB CONCLUSION OF Iffltv MtJFFD LEOTtmH. 

WttBTfifiE it was that the subject was more en* 
tertaining, or that the circumstance of allowing 
pipes and beer during the oration made it more 
attractive, we cannot exactly state ; but decidedly 
Mr. Muff got a better audience than the profes*> 
SOTS of the school. Not only the old pupils at* 
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twdecl but all the new men also ; wbo, according 
to the habits hf their <^lass in general, brought 
their noterbooks with them> and put djQwn every- 
thing be said. 

He had a famous trumpeter in Jack Randal^ 
"who was becoming more popular amongst the 
student^ every day, from bis great lote of fun, 
and diverting mischievous propensities, lie was 
in the habit of practising the cornet^a-piston re-' 
gularly in the dissecting-room at one o'clock, 
having installed that quiet instrument in his locker 
on purpose that it might be always handy. 

He had much inicreased the feeling of venera* 
tion towards him, prevalent amongst his compa^ 
niofis, by an answer he made to Dr. Wurzel, who 
one day inquiring, half in joke, half in earnest, 
what he was about, received for a reply, " that 
he was trying to set Cooper's Surgical Dictionary 
to music, for performance at the Oxford-street 
theatre when it opened." 

"I think," said Randall, seeing the Professor 
somewhat flustered, " that much jgood may ^be 
done in this way. I propose openm^ a medical 
theatre, where the performances shall be such as 
may amuse the students, and instruct them at 
the same time. I would open with ' Concussion,' 
a tragedy in five acts, to be followed by the * St. 
Vitus's Quadrilles ;' after which a farce entitled 
'Smoke and Toothach;' the whole to conclude 
with a grand pantomime of action, entitled ' The 
Imp of Epilepsy, or Harlequin and Delirium 
Xremens.' I thiidL the proposition a good erne, 
which the Lyceum ought to jump at." 

There is a tradition, also, that the matron of 

the hospital offended him by some severe remarks 

she made, in consequence of havlhg overseen him 

taking hot potatoes for lunch from the trays which 

2* 
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were going up-stairs with the dingers for the pa- 
tients; and subsequently chucking the servant 
under the chin, and telling her that she was pret- 
tier than her mistress. Whereupon Mr. Randall 
first stole a dead monkey which had been bought 
cheap of a keeper at the Zoological Gardens, to 
make a skeleton for the Museum of Comparative 
Anatomy. Next, he painted it green, and having 
shut it up in a hat-box which belonged to Mr. 
Widdy — a new man who was very particular 
about his clothes — sent it by the Parcels' Delivery 
to the matron, wi^h the united compliments of the 
life governors and house apothecary — the latter 
being a pious young man, who had lately pub- 
lished a work about religion and kidneys. .This 
waggish trick threw the poor woman into a won- 
derful series of fits, which occupied all the tender 
assiduity of the secretary for some hours — indeed 
there was a slight suspicion that they had a mat- 
rimonial design arainst each other. 

Being suspected — and with some plausibility — 
of. this frolic, everything that occurred in the 
school, if particularly mischievous, was placed to 
his account. And yet, with all this, if there was 
a prize or honorary certificate to be contested for. 
Jack Randall always got it, although not a soul 
ever saw him reading. The professors could not 
help this, although tney would sooner have be- 
stowed their rewards upon the good young men 
who " minded their books," — the soller students 
with black frock-coats and thin legs, who puttered 
after them round the wards, like ducks going to a 
pond, with stethescopes in their hands, and big 
Dooks under their arms to look learned. 

Previously to Mr. MufPs again commencing his 
lecture, Randafl went round and beat up all the 
pupils he could find ; and' then coaxing the old 



d by Google 



THE LONDON MlSDICAL STUDENT. 19 

men^and frightening the new ones into subscribers, 
laid in the usual quantity of BarcIay^s barley- 
\^ater, (as he termed the commingled), and then 
told Muff to begin ; whereupon that talented in- 
dividual commenced as follows : — 

^' Gentlemen, 

" Having ^iven you some wholesome advice upon 
various portions of the studies you have come up 
here to pursue, or which your friends think you 
have — being all the same thing, provided they 
have furnished you with the 'money — I will now 
ofier a few remarks upon your education, and I 
am sure you will feel wonderfully better after 
them. 

Private lessons in practical chemistry you will 
find very advantageous, if they only enable you 
to watch the evaporation of nothing from watch- 
glasses on hot sand, or discover arsenic in stomachs 
where it is not. I had a course of private instruc- 
tion myself; when it was finished, I could blow a 
glass jug almost as well as the man at the Ade- 
laide Gallery, and poison a sparrow with chlorine 
gas in a manner marvellous to behold. All this 
must be learned to enable you to pass ; but when 
that triumph is achieved, burn your notes, sell 
your books, and buy a grave morning-gown ; and 
a brass door-plate; furnish your surgery at an 
expense of five pounds, and have put up a night- 
bell that' can be heard aU over the street; get 
some convivial friend, whose habits lead him to 
be about at unreasonable hours, to give it occa- 
sionally a good pull. If they sold potted assur- 
ance as they do shrimps and bloaters, ^ou would 
do well to lay in a good stock : but as it is an ar- 
ticle usually manufactured at home, take a few 
lessons in getting it up, from the leading members , 
of your profession, and become great,, even 
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amon^t the Tritons. But even then do not relax 
in your endeavours to insure a good practice; 
but recollect^ it is far more difficult to keep a po- 
sition than to attain one. 

Whether you dissect or not, always tell your 
friends in the country that you do; and then, 
when the tin runs short, you can often draw upon 
them for the price of an extremity, varying it as 
occasion may require. You will not find that 
minute knowledge of anatomy which you are ex- 
pected to acquire of any use to you. Great acci- 
dents, in London, always go to hospitals ; and in 
the country, are always sent up to London. 

Above all, never get off your beer. The ar- 
chives of Apothecaries' Hall do not present one 
instance of a man being rejected who stood a pot 
of half-and-half when he was asked. And, in 
commencing life, do not be discouraged ; for start- 
ing a practice is very like kindling a fire in a Dr. 
Arnott's stove — the chief difficulty is to begin. 
And, with all the assurance I wish you to possess, 
do not be too anxious to be thought brilliant. 
Dulness and wealth, poverty and genius, are each 
to each synonymous. No man ever yet rode in 
his carriage who wrote a poem for his livelihood; 
•and we may estimate talents of intellect in an in- 
verse ratio to talents of gold ; namely, that which- 
ever way you take them, as one predominates, the 
other sinks. 

In conclusion, I beg to drink all your good 
healths, and the perpetual indisposition of your 
patients — if ever you get any^ 
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(iflBW SfiRlOSB.) 
4 

OOAVtEA L-^MBBELY PAELIMmASr. 

Foft tfi^ first thfle nmee tre have been perttfit«ed[ 
to suppty dontjfnuotis ptipers fa the colunMf dt 
fvvim, t^e hate discarded the term physictogff, 
from the heftd of our tirtldes. It te tfde we bor- 
towed it from France, and aa tang tm v^ kept H 
to onrseFres in England, it was all very wel); birt 
a ca*owd ot inntatorsH-^rofessors of the sincerest 
Hattery-^haTe scrambled after m, indndii^ a 
contributor to the New M&tithly* 

« The cat may « ^* the dog will have \m day;* 
and we now drop the title, not yet conniderhig 
ourselves quite sunk down to the level of the 
)ady-bhtl humourists of the pincushion school of 
literature, who, with one exception, supply fl^^t 
periodical. 

With the eiception of dii^arding thii^ word, 
then (with a full permission for' those tti make 
what use they can of it who stand hi need), we 
shall go on precisely as heretofore, in our usual 
manner; unshaken even by •the amusing attempts 
to 'elevate* our style made in the feshlonable 
morning paper, with its nice afiectation of ad[rtd>- 
eracy-^tt nervdds qtdverlbg and ifensitive shifhil;' 



d by Google 



tt THs iiOKDOK maacAh vrmasnt. 

ing from the least contact with the eyery'*day and 
common-place; its pretended ignorance of natural 
society, and its alleged inability to exist any- 
where but in the perfumed boudoirs of May-Fair, 
with the coarse day-light modified by rose-coloured 
curtains, and the vulgar air overcome by the in- 
cense of costly pastilles. 

The present period of the year abounds in sub- 
jects for the exercise of that genius peculiar to 
the writers of small poetry for annuals and pocket- 
books. The fall of the leaf is, of course, the first 
thing that suggests lyrical effusions to their minds, 
from the advertisements of Rowland's Kalydor, 
and cheap tailors, in the newspapers, to '* Stanzas 
on an Autumnal Evening,^' in a fashion-book; 
and they write about the brevity of man's life — 
&OW one race succeeds another, the return of 
spring, and other pretty and affecting sonnets. 
We will take an analogy, but in prose, from the 
same source, in speaking of the medical students 
— with the exception that they succeed each 
other, just at the time when the leaves cut their 
sticks, or, more correctly, their stems and 
branches; and, id consequence, new faces are 
always to be met with, about this period, at the 
medical schools. 

Our old friends Muff, Manhug, and Rapp, with 
their companions, have at last • departed — like 
certain act(H*s, they hfi\e had many farewell ap- 
pearances, but now we shall never see them again. 
Jack Randall is the only link remaining that con* 
nects the chain of new men with the past ; in 
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fact, he describes himself ^' as the last trump card 
of the hospital pack that has now shufSed and cat 
itself; and he may be well defined as the Knave 
of Arts, or Dodges/' He is indefatigable in his 
endeavours to arouse the pupils to a sense of their 
duties, and a proper degree of spirit in conducting 
theraisetves as becomes medical students in gene- 
ral, and those of London in particular. 

The trst information of the proceeding at the 
school, with which we can furnish our readers, 
will be better conveyed in a letter sent by Ran- 
dall to Mr. Muff, a few weeks after the old party 
had left the establishment. This invaluable docu- 
ment was written upon several leaves of paper, 
clandestinely torn out of a note-book belonging 
to a freshman who sat at his side in the class, and 
fastened together with pins and wafers. The 
despatch ran as follows: — 

MB. RANDALL'S LETTER. 

'' To Joseph Muff, Esq., Surgeon, Clodpolb. 
" Ullow, my Boy ! ^ 

"Here we are again-— how are you? Scribo 
has paucas livteas (you see I am working At my 
Latin) during the lecture now going on upon 
** the reflex nervous function;" which, as I merely 
hope to practise as a surgeon and apothecary, will 
be of as much use to me hereafter as the minute 
anatomy of the moon. The subject, has now 
lasted for six weeks, and does not seem likely to 
finish for as many more. However, old Twad- 
dletongue thinks I am taking copious notes of all 
he says — so it is just as well. 

" I am anxious that you should know how we 
are getting on, which is pretty well> considaring) 
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dlthou^ tbefe kas been isn inimeiicfe importfeLtion 
of dommiei from the country. They seem, how- 
ever, very tractable ; and I have got them to leave 
off shoes> wear straps, adopt short pipes whilst 
they are at work, and subscribe for a set of sin- 
gle-slicks ahd boxing-gloves, by which, I tell 
them, they will understand the demonstraticm, 
and learn the action of the muscles better than 
from all the books, lectures, and diagrams ever 
printed, given, or invented. I have also contrived 
to dispose of my medical library to them upon 
very advantageous terms, and I bought a case of 
scalpels at the pawnbroker's — 'you remember uncle 
Balls-^which I sold immediately afterwards, for a 
pound, to a young gentleman red-hot to conunence 
bis first dissection. I also put a skull up to be 
raffled for by twenty members, at a shilling each. 
I only got nineteen, so I threw the other myself, 
and won it, as well as all the money. So you 
see we are going on in the right way. 



aiVmct A aENEKAL SATISFACTIOK. 

" We have an immense card hiere in the ^diape 
of a new man— *a Mr. Cripps — with whom I think 
we can have some fun. He has entered the pro- 
fession tather late in life, and works like a horse, 
taking in all sorts of lies you choose to tell him, 
for the sake of information. He bought a box of 
chemical, exp^iiineots the other day, and as he 
f^hucod lo leave it in the pupil's readnig-nxnn, 
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ime changed all the tests. You..cQnnot think what 
a hobble it has got him into — all he thinks will be 
red, turns green, and all the blues are pink> whilst 
he nearly blew himself up yesterday, through 
rubbing together some hydro-chlorate of potash 
and sulphur in a mortar, which of course ex- 
ploded. This was because we told him it was 
the best way to make calomel, which they would 
be certain to ask him about when he went up to 
• the Hall.' 

" Some of the men here are talking about start- 
ing -a medical society, to argue about different 
cases, once a week. I am drawing up a lot that 
never happened to get the knowing ones into a 
line, who read long papers which they copy from 
books, and call their own. Of course all this 
must be knocked on the head. I shall wait quietly 
until I get a majority on my side, and then some 
evening I shall vote that the funds be appropriated 
to the formation of an harmonic society, at which 
I have no objection to be the chairman. 

** The nice ^ood young men of our hospital are 
very angry with Punch, for writing about Medi- . 
cal Students. We have several hungry young 
physicians, who, having nothing to do, hang about 
the wards, and potter after the professors, in the 
hope of one day being sub-officers, or medical at- 
tendants, . to a gratuitous dispensary. Well — 
every body has his object of ambition — this is 
theirs. They say Punch has only shown up the 
Students in their worst light ; perhaps they will 
favour him with their notions upon trie subject. 

** I am going to have a hammock slung m my 
room, for any friends who may come to London 
and want a bed ; so when you get mildewed and 
rusty by staying at Clodpole, run up for an even- 
ing and give us a look in» If anybodjf there 
3 
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should annoy you, let me know^and I will send 
them down a barrel of oyster-shells, or a two- 
dozen hamper of cracked bottles, by way of a 
Christmas present* 

"Good-bye,, old fellow. Always keep your 
powder dry, and have plenty of black-draught 
boiled. Wishing you every epidemic and con- 
tagious disorder that can infect the rural dis* 
tricts, believe me to remain, 

" Yours, no end of sincerely, 

" John Randall.*' 



CHAPTER U.-OF MB, SIMPSON BRIGG&, 

It is generally the custom of biographers to 
commence their notice of any individual with a 
mention of his birth and family, or at least, some 
particulars of his early days j but in the present 
case it is impossible to do so. 



EARLY IMPRESSIONS. 



Although Mr. Simpson Briggs was as well 
known to the pupils of the school as the porter of 
the hospital, or the bust of John Hunter, — the 
former personage, however, never recollecting 
any of them in return, unless they gave him half 
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a-crown at Christmas, — still nobody was aware 
when he first entered his name as a student of 
the establishment, or indeed, copimenced the cari* 
cature of his education generally. Some years 
back, when a party of medical lecturers out of 
place, opened a cheap School up some court, as 
the "Arena of Anatomy," Mr. Simpson Briggs 
came there to dissect " just before he went u^." 
The concern did not pay, and the classes broke 
up after two sessions, one or two of its professors 
instituting the " Metropolitan Theatre of Medical 
Education," and at the introductory lecture, there 
was Simpson with the same old black note-book— 
the same small uncomfortable ink-bottle — ^and ap^ 
parently the same old steel pen, (contained in the 
same handle), drawing such diagrams as his in-> 
ventive genius led him to put down, and fancying 
that he was taking notes. 

Although the new school offered considerable 
advanta^s, with the option of entering at once 
** to all the lectures necessary to pass the College 
and Hall," for fourteen pounds, or something of 
the kind ; and although one of the professors could 
lecture on everything, still the " Metropolitan 
Theatre of Medical Education" did not flourish, 
and when, at the end of the course, the six lec- 
turers shared forty-five pounds amongst them» 
they were so disgusted with the little rush of 
students their talents had induced, that they re- 
tired in dignified contempt from the lecture-room. 
Subsequently some went abroad* "for the benefit 
of their wives' health, which was very delicate," 
and others, not at all proud, opened blue-bottle 
shops at the corners of streets in " populous and 
rapidly-increasing neighbourhoods," and one of an 
aspiring mind christened his establishment the 
** North South East and West London Seii^sup 
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porting Disp^sary/' with vaccination direct from 
the cow, advice gratis, and shilling tootb-drawing. 
A very thin young physician, in shoes and spec- 
tacles, attends for two hours each day to give the 
gratuitous advice $ 'and a drudge, at nothing a 
year, with permission to attend lectures, was 
stuck in the shop to look after the retail, which 
included tamarinds, lucifers, and Windsor soap. 

When the last-named undertaking tumbled to 
pieces, Mr. Simpson Briggs was not seen for some 
time. At length one day at Stanley's lecture some 
of the Bartholomew's men who knew him well, 
were delighted to see him make his appearance^ 
with his note-book as heretofore, a new great-coat, 
and a fresh snuff-box, something about the size 
and shape of a portable shaving apparatus, with 
a looking-glass in the lid. In answer to my in- 
quiries, he replied, that he was come there to 
dissect a little, '^ just before he went up," and that 
he had entered as house-pupil to a grinder in the 
neighbourhood — a glorious chap, who allowed 

Eipes and half-and-half during his examinations, 
olding his classes in the parlour of some public- 
house, and knew all the "catch-questions" of 
Apothecaries' Hall, as well as having copies of 
all the prescriptions which the men presenting 
themselves had to translate. 

Two winter seasons passed by, and still Mr, 
Simpson Brings was at nis post. He was perpe- 
tually dissecting, or rather marching up and down 
the room in a olack apron and oil-skin sleeves, 
somewhat resembling a butcher who had been 
dipped in a tub of ink, overlooking the men who 
were at work, and fancying himself a pattern of 
industry. Nor did he neglect attending the grind- 
ing classes; but he was principally remarkable 
for never knowing anything in the world about 
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the subject be was examined u|^n. With this 
tardy imbibition of knowledge, it is more than 
probable that he would have remained there m^ny 
years ; but the grinder got elected to some per- 
inanent parochial and medical situation^ which 
being previous to the New Poor Law Union re- 
gulations, was worth his acceptance; and Mr. 
Simpson Briggs was again thrown upon the wide 
medical world. 

It was a shoTt time after this event that he en- 
tered to the school, whose students and transac- 
tions we have from time to time chronicled in our 
columns. During the days of Muff, Manhug, and 
Rapp, he was little known, being naturally of a 
retiring disposition, although nowise disanfected 
towards half-and-half. But now they had left; 
i^nd Jack Randall being rather put to it for ac- 
quaintances who harmonized with his own convi- 
vial temperament, soon got very friendly with 
Simpson, both agreeing in their love for every- 
thing like leisure, and a distaste for all kinds of 
hard mental industry. 

" I say, Simmykins," said Randall one day to 
Mr. Brig^, with whom it will be seen he was 
upon tolerable terms of intimacy, "have you 
been long at this fun ?" 

" Above a bit," answered Briggs. " I have 
seen the rise and fall of a few schools," 

" And why don't you go up ?" 

" Because I don't feel confident. I think, though, 
I shall begin to read next Monday." 

For seven years had Mr. Simpson Briggs been 
^insto begin to read next Monday. 

" W hy do you want to know ?" he added. 

" Because," said Jack, " I'll begin to read with 
you. I can study better with another fellow than 
3* 
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I can by myself. Is the heavy good in your neigh- 
bourhood ?" 

" Slap— and such prime birdseye at the corner 
shop. When will you come V^ 

** Why, whenever you like : I'm always game," 
replied Kandall. 

" Well then — say to-morrow night." 

" Ah — to-morrow night — I can't. Pm going to 
a concert in Drury Lane, and a ball at the Low- 
ther Rooms aftex:wards ; and I don't think I shall 
read much after that." 

" Well, the next night then." 

" Let's see. The next night a man in Lincoln's 
Inn has asked me to punch and rats." 

" Punch and rats !" 

"JYes; in his rooms — a regular lark — I believe 
you. He buys some rats and hires a terrier. We 
let them all loose in the room, and then get on the 
shelves of the book-case to see the fun." 

" Who's your friend ?" asked Mr. Briggs. 

" Such a brick ! his name's Warment. He wants 
the chambers of the man underneath him, so he 
has put up a set of gymnastic poles in his own 
rooms, and a lot of us meet there to exercise. I 
think we shall drive him away soon." 

" I should think so," observed Simpson. 

" If he don't take the hint, we shall get up 
quintets for the cornets-a-pistons." 

" Well, I see you won't come this week ; I shall 
begin, however, as soon as I have finished * Pick- 
wick.' Good bye." 

And Mr. Simpson Briggs having put on his 
apron and sleeves, and walked about the dissect- 
ing-room for a quarter of an hour with an old 
scalpel in his hand, singing something from " Nor- 
ma," with his own words, finally went home to 
dinner, satisfied that he had done his daily work 
with credit to himself. 
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CHAPTER m.— OF THE LODGINGS INHABITED BY MR. SIMP- 
fiON BRIGGfi. 

When Mr. Simpson Briggs first came to town, 
he took up his aboide in a mansion, ^hose various 
rdoms "were dedicated solely to the purpose of 
lodging medical students ; and of course a very 
xjuiety well conducted, and respectable house it 
was. Here then he pitched his tent, or more pro- 
perly, pitched fcis things down, for he was not 
•over tidy in the arrangement of his wardrobe in 
the drawers, generally choosing to keep- his clean 
shirts in the doset with the candles and bottled 
porter, and his clothes in his trunk in company 
•with odd bones, short pipes, and scrap leaves of 
various "Anatomist's Guides," and "Student's 
Companions." 

The rooms on the separate floors were all alike, 
except in the rents ; and by describing one, a j*ist 
idea may he formed of all. The landlady and 
the furniture had both seen better days, as land- 
ladies and furniture generally have. The bed- 
curtains were of dark gl&zed calico to keep clean 
n long time, and not show the dirt when they 
ceased to be so; the dingy walls were redolent of 
tobacco; and there was, ia the sitting-room, a 
dark old-fashioaed half-round mahogany table, 
whereon was to be seen a Quain's Anatomy, a 
ficapula, a broken scalpel, a sixpenny «ong-book, 
and sundry circles of evaporated moisture, some- 
what about the circumference of the bottom of a 
quart-pot. The pattern of the carpet had long 
been obliterated, and its colours had now settled 
into a very neutral tint, variegated with mud. 
The looking-elass had been scored all to pieces 
with diamiuid rings wbc^never any of the tenants 
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had been fortunate enough to possess such arti- 
cles ; a few pictures of that elaborate and enter- 
taining kind, only met with in lodging-houses and 
brokers' shops, adorned the walls, and you have a 
Tery fair idea of the apartments which Mr. Simp- 
ton Briggs r§nted at fourteen shillings per week. 

Although the house was situated in a very quiet 
street, yet various internal noises were perpetually 
occurring to prevent a monotonous tranquillity^ 
depressing the minds of the inmates. The ser- 
vant was usually called up by a summons over 
the stairs, from the various floors, as all the bell- 
pulls had disappeared in times of the most remote 
antiquity; and occasionally a noisy clattering 
down stairs agreeably broke the silence, as a stu- 
dent slid down the last flight, a species of descent 
much in vogue with the tenants, by which the top 
rail of the banisters had been worn as^ smooth as 
polished mahogany, and the mat at the^bottom of 
the stairs lacerated in several places by receiving 
the flrst shock of their heels when they landed in 
the passage. 

The spot of earth on which this interesting 
tenement stood, was in that wide locality com- 
monly known as " over the water," — ^a territory 
principally appropriated to medical students and 
actors, the latter of whom may be seen in crowds 
upon Waterloo Bridge about six o'clock in the 
evening, on their way from their mysterious abodes 
to the theatres ; and who may also be met again, 
if you choose to wait for them, about midnight, 
retracing their steps homeward. The nearest clDe 
we can give to Mr. Briggs' first abode is, that you 
went over Waterloo Bridge to get to it ; which 
circumstance aflbrded great amusement to those 
gentlemen who honoured him with their acquaint- 
ance when they came to call upon him. The tolls 
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Were not then reduced, and tbey usually utopped 
a few seconds to hold a little converse with the 
pikeman> offering to toss him whether they should 
pay twopence or nothing apiece to go over. Thi* 
was always refused very surlily ; and then tbey 
Would ask him which was the lowest he could take 
fc»: permission to drown themselves from off the 
bridce, and if it was more expensive to try hang- 
ing, oy way of variety.^ And sometimes when 
Mr. Simpson Briggs had been supping at Evans% 
and was going home very jolly, he would enquire 
of the pikeman if he had seen a gentleman go 
over that evening, in a black coat and short Wel- 
lingtons, with a cotton handkerchief in his hat, 
because if he bad, he wished his compliments to 
be given to him when he came back again. An4> 
if he had friends with him, they would make a 
few remarks upon the flourishing state of the 
bridge-funds, and the immense fortunes the share- 
holders were reaping from them ; and the last who 
went through the turnstile generally spun it round 
as he passed, with a force that sent it turning and 
clicking for the next two minutes, to the great 
anger of the toU-kpeper, whom the constant re- 
volvinil of the gate before his eyes had rendered 
very bilious and irritable. 

Well, Mr. Simpson Briggs, located at this lodg* 
ing for four or five winters, going home every 
summer for the purpose, as he assured his friends, 
of a little country tranquillity to recruit his healthy 
and enable him to work very hard against the 
ensuing course*, at the end of which he thought 
about going up for his examination at Apotheca-^ 
ries' Hall. At length, as we have before stated>^ 
he entered to the school'which Muff and his com- 
panions patronised; and as the present lodging 
was too tar, and his landlady appeared going t# 
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die» or fail, or something of the kind, he packed 
up bis goodS) which were comprised in a carpet- 
bag and a fishing-basket, and emigrated to another 
quarter of the town ; having first written to Jack 
Randall^ to beg he would see if there were any 
cheap apartments in the neighbourhood likely to 
suit him. 

" I think I have got a crib that will do for you," 
said Jack, when his acquaintance came to the 
school one morning, ^there's only one thing against 
it.'' 

"Well, what's that?" 

" Only the landlady 's a very oious old womati, 
— all religion and rheumatism — she don't like 
much noise, and says she won't take any medical 
students to live in her house, because they ar6 
such rackety dogs/' 

"Well, I don't think so," replied' Simpson. — 
''How people's opinions do differ! But I say. 
Jack!" 

« Now then, throw it off." 

" She need not know I 'm a n^edical student." 

" That 's what I was going to recommend. Say 
you are a clerk in the Bank-r-the clerks in the 
Mank are always very estimable young men." 

"Well, that might do," replied Mr. Briggs, 
after about a moment's reflection. " But I say. 
Jack— suppose she sees any bones lying about. 
Clerks in the Bank don't study osteology." 

"But you musn't let her see any," returned 
Randall. " Learn your anatomy from pictures — 
that 's ifrhat I always do. The rooms are cheap 
enough ; ten shillings &-week for the whole suite.*' 

"And what does it consist of?" 

"A parloor and a turn-up bedstead, with a re- 
cess to hang your clothes up in. It is dn the first 
floor, too." 
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«Now, if I hire it," said Mr. Briggs; « don't 
yoti be a fool and let out that I am a medical 
student/* 

" You may trust me," replied *Randall. " You 
certainly don't look much like one with that old- 
ilishioned Tnug of yours. I should take you for 
forty." 

"And you must not come kicking trp shincflesr 
there the first week or two," continued Simpson. 

■" You need not he afraid," returned Jack. ** I 
arm going out of town for a few weeks. You will 
see nothing of me until you are firmly settled in 
the old lady^s good graces." 

In a few days, Mr. Simpson Briggs having 
assured the lady of the house that he was an ex- 
tremely well-conducted young man, of regular 
habits, and respectable connections, was coimbrt- 
ably installed in his hew lodgings ; and fearful his 
father should begin to thpinkkwa^ time he. went 
up for his examination, he wrote him a long letter, 
telling him how very hard he was iVorkiqg, and 
what a flattering JJnflZc he expected to his ap- 
proaching examination. AH this his father was 
very ^lad to hear, for Simpson was now approach- 
ing his sixth anatomical session; and, moreover, 
as he had entered the profession rather late in life, 
it nrary very readily 'be imagined that he had not 
too much time to spare. 

He was much astonished, the first night he 
OTtered his new house, to see a large chest in the 
middle of the room, apparently put there for the 
purpose of being in everybody's way; but he was 
a great deal more surprised, on lifting up the lid 
to see what it contained, to discover that it had 
no bottom, but that he could see'right down into 
the room below. He immediately rang the bell, 
to inquire the cause ^and intent of so strange 9 
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piQce of furoiturey and equally singular eoimnu- 
nitation between the first and ground floors. The 
old lady who kept the house, and who could talk 
anybody deaf, began a long story in reply; of the 
state of her affairs upon her husband's death, and 
finally came to the point, by affirming, that when 
she first took the house it had been a cook-shop, 
and the chest was a species of contrivance through 
which the plates of meat and vegetables were 
sent up firom the shop below to the dining-room> 
which part of the establishment Mr. ^mpson 
Briggs' room once formed. She added that he 
had nothing to fear, as there was a very nice gen- 
tleman below, who belonged to some house in the 
city ; and he could always lock the chest if be 
chose, and thus shut off all communication. 

Mr. Briggs professed himself perfectly satisfied 
with. this explanation; and in another j(bur-and- 
twenty boors was quite at home in his new do- 
micile. 



OHAPTES IV. -OF THE MAIWEB IN WHICH JACK BANDALI* 
AND MR. SIMPSON BRIGGS DISTINGUISHED THEMSELVES IN 
PUBLIC. 

QmB fine afternoon, towards the close of the 
session, there was a notice put up on the board 
where the public information was generally posted, 
stating that Mr. Poddy, the anatomical lecturer, 
• could not meet his class that day at two o'clock 
as usnal. The reason assigned for his absence 
was an important post-mortem exainination,some 
little distanee out of town ; and this was subse- 
quently foxnid to be correct, the subject in ques- 
tion being a very fine turkey at a friend's house, 
with an-Accompanying pieee of more minute dis- 
section in the shape of a sadoQe of mutton. The 



d by Google 



IBS tOKt>ON MliDtCAI. sfrtjtumt* tft 

question c^ what they should do immedmtely rose 
among the students. Some of them, who were 
expecting their examination shortly, went home 
to read; but the majority, including Jack Randall 
and Briggs, thought it best to stop and indulge in 
a little harmony and half-and-half in the dissect* 
ing-room. People of delicate nerves or fine feel- 
ings might pernaps imagine that a more fitting 
locality might be chosen for conviviality than the 
spot just mentioned, but as medical students can- 
not in general afford very fine feelings, and are 
only conscious of the existence of nerves in the 
extremities that come under their hands for dis* 
section, they are not very particular respecting 
the scene of their revels. Accordingly, our friends 
were in high glee before a quarter of an hour had 
elapsed. They had drawn a table towards the 
fire, round which they were assembled, the article 
of furniture being literally a festive board, and a ' 
goodly circle they formed. Jack Randall was, of 
course, in the chair, or rather on the highest stools 
and was entertaining the company with the ac- 
count of a row he once got into at Epsom races, 
where he fought four thimble^rig men at once« 
and was obliged to sleep all night at «ome parti- 
cular part of the Warren, in consequence of being 
too much overcome by poverty and brandy-and" 
water to ^et back to town. At the same time he 
illustrated the respective localities connected with 
the event, by drawing plans on the table in hal& 
and-half with his finger. Mr. Newcome, who had 
now arrived at his third session, was seated on 
one side of the fire-place, using a fire-shovel to 
cook some "brown bait," as Randall termed a 
bundle of sprats which lay on the mantel-piece* 
Mr. Beans, a man from the country, next told a 
story, instead of singing, about some adventures 
4 
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he had when he was an apprentice, which nobody- 
could recollect when he had finished, but which, 
nevertheless, Mr. Beans took great delight in nar- 
rating; quite unconscious that, during the recital. 
Jack Kandall was filling the pocket of his apron 
with sawdust, cinders, and all the heads and tails 
of sprats that he could collect. Then after much 
pressing, Mr. Simpson Briggs indulged the com- 
pany in the exhibition of various artful problems 
and keen puzzles, with short bits of tobacco-pipe; 
and concluded by singing a song — a crime of 
which he was. only guilty after the second pint — 
involving many curious speculations on the re- 
spective comforts enjoyed by the Pope and Sul- 
tan ; and concluding with the affirmation that he 
would sooner be himself — Mr. Simpson Briggs — 
than either of them. Mr. Newcome applauded 
the performance, by rattling the poker between 
the bars of the grate ; and Mr. Beans, who was 
getting sentimental at the last verse, contented 
himself with marking the time, in graceful mea- 
sure, with his pipe ; whilst he threw a glance of 
mingled interest and affection at a crumb of Aber- 
nethy biscuit that, lay on the table. 

As the cdntents of the i>ewters disappeared, the 
mirth and noise gradually increased. The choruses, 
which had hitherto been sung in time and tune, 
grew louder and more prolonged, until every one 
joined in at the top of his voice, with any parti- 
cular air or words that came uppermost. Jack 
Randall took upon himself to conduct the orches^ 
tra, which he did U la Jullven, with much satis- 
faction to himself, using a humerus as a baton 5 
and Briggs kept up a pleasing accompaniment by 
rattling a vertebra and a pennyrpiece in a quart 
pot. At last, they kicked up such a tremendous 
riot, that the lecturer on the Practice of Physic^ 
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who had been holding forth to a class of five, in 
the theatre, since three o'clock^ sent in word by 
the porter, to say, that if the gentlemen did not 
immediately vacate the dissecting-room, and either 
go home, or come in to his lecture, he would re- 
port the whole of them to the Board of Governors. 
Whereupon, choosing the least of two evils, the 
majority rose to go home, and Jack Randall and 
Briggs> feeling somewhat inclined to feed, began 
to thmk about dinner, and started for the eating* 
house they usually patronised, in company with 
Beans and Newcome* The restaurateur's was not 
far off, and they all entered, one after another, 
like policemen, stamping on the floor in such re- 
gular time, as they marched to the end of the 
room, and with such energy, that they frightened 
all the other customers, and caused one gentleman 
of delicate fibre, to pour his pint of porter into 
his hat, whilst he looked another way after our 
friends. • 

The dinner passed off as most eating-house 
dinners do, very hastily ; and the reckoning being 
settled, they rose to depart. Previous to this, 
however. Jack Randall emptied the salt-cellar into 
the decanter of Preissnitz as he called it; whilst 
Briggs, who was getting rather jocpse, and whose 
hand very much resembled a shoulder of mutton 
cut into five strips, squeezed the tops of all the 
pewter pots together, having first filled them with 
potato-skins. 

Beans and Newcome, here left them, for they 
were working for the anatomical prize, and had 
each invested a shilling in the purchase of half a 
pound of coflee, to keep them awake whilst they 
made out the diagram they had copied at lecture 
— a series of elaborate drawings, which their land- 
lady presumed to be puzzles, or plans for getting. 
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into the Maaes at Humpton Conrt and RosbervSk 

Gardens. Jack Randall and Briggs therefore wer^ 
left to themselves^ and not feeling mueh inclined to 
go home> agreed to wander about for any amuse* 
ment chance might turh up. At last they got into 
Clare Market^ and this refined quarter of the town 
offered them no end of subjects for their temporary 
drolleries ; as they indulged in unmitigated chaff 
with the keepers of the stalls that bordered the 
pavement ; and who had illuminated their waren 
with tallow candles sheltered in paper bags» that 
cast a mellow and subdued light over the gasping 
flounders, consumptive garden-stuff; sleepy pears ; 
and lucifers» whelks, straps, apples, and peri* 
winkles, that are the staple commodities of the 
district. Jack Randall asked every policeman he 
met if he was at Waterloo, and Mr. Briggs in^^ 
quired where he bought his oilskin cape, because 
he wished one like it; with other pleasant out* 
pourings of great minds giving way to light re- 
taxation from the graver duties of the accident* 
wards, and the dissecting-rooms. 

" rd like to looshe some monies ^id you," said 
a son of IsraeU as they passed his magazine of 
second-hand clothes. 

Jack Randall immediately offered, with extreme 
politeness, to part with the paper lining of his hat 
upon very advantageous terms. 

" ril be happy to wait Upon you at homesh, if 
you've got clothes to part vid." 

"Oh! I've got lots," replied Randall : "when 
can you come T" 

" Any vensh,'* was the reply. 

Whereupon Jack wrote aown the address of 
Mr. Poddy, the Professor of Anatomy, and told 
the Jew to g^ there the next morning, before ten. 
They then walked on towards Drury Lane, when 
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they were accosted by another barker at the door 
of a similar establishment, as follows ; — 

" Any things to shell V 

" Do you want a shirt ?" asked Briggs. 

" I should think you did," returned the Israelite. 

" You've got it now," said Randall, laughing ; 
»* that was a thorough sell." 

" I shan't chaff the peoplesh any more," ob- 
served Briggs ; but he hid evidently been asked 
the same question before, from the readiness of 
his reply. 

They entered Drury Lane, and were imme- 
diately beset by the people with play-bills, from 
each of whom Jack Randall took a bill with a low 
bow, and carried it in his hand some little dis- 
tance, until the vender demanded payment ; when 
he directly returned it, begging their pardon for 
the mistake, but saying that ne thought, from their 
pressing solicitations, he was doing them a kind- 
ness in taking one. 

" Did you ever go to a concert, Simmy ?" in- 
quired Jack. 

" Oh, yes," returned his friend ; " very fre- 
quently : at the Hanover Square Rooms, and also 
at the Horns, at Kennington." 

** Oh, you mean the ten«and-sixpenny toucher,** 
said Randall. 

" To be sure ; and don't you ?" 

" Oh no, my man. I allude to the penny me- 
lody for the milli6n, at a musical tavern." 

" I have never had that pleasure." 

" Then here we are," said Jack, as they ap- 
proached the corner of Great Queen Street. 
*'Now, if you don't, get value for your money, 
never trust me again." 

And perfectly ready to have accompanied his 
friend to the infernal regions — vii the common 
4* 
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sewer and gas-pipes, if he had wished it — Mr. 
Simpson Briggs begged Jack Randall would forth- 
with introduce him to the cheap temple of har- 
mony. 



CHAPTER y.~A FURTHER ACCOUNT OF THE DEBUT. OF JACK 
RANDALL AND MR. SIMPSON BRIGGS IN PUBUC. 

The mansion 'of melody, before which Jack 
Randall and his friend now rested, had the appear- 
ance of a small private house which had come to 
distress, and was now forced to keep a gin-shop 
for its subsistence. A flaming placard in the 
window, whose component letters were staggering 
about as if they had taken a little too much, in- 
formed the public that there was a "Concert 
every Evening" within ; and two long bills, wa- 
fered to the panes of glass, set forth, in attractive 
display, the programme of the evening's amuse- 
ment, the principal feature being the gladiatorial 
posturing of the Syrian Indefatigables. 

Upon paying a penny each to a dirty fellow 




SOMBTHINa mrEZPBCTED. 



who 'stood at the bar, Mr. Simpson Briggs and 
Jack Randall were allowed to ascend an exceed- 
ingly unsafe staircase to the first floor of the man- 
sion, the whole of which was appropriated to the 
"Grand Concert Room." The apartment was 
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decorated with tawdry daubings, which on a mi 
nute inspection were discovered to be intended 
for romantic views of imagipary localities, where 
mountains, lakes, ships, Gothic ruins, Grecian 
temples, waterfalls, and Swiss cottages, were 
grouped together in magnificent confusion, as if 
the world had been put into a kaleidoscope, and 
tumbled about all ways to see how it would look 
perfectly broken to pieces. All the skies were 
endowed with perpetual sunset, merging from 
deep orange into di^t ; all the water had little 
boats on its surface sailing any way they chose ; 
and the whole series was mellowed with a chiaro- 
oscuro of gas and tobacco, which had a very fine 
effect, inasmuch as it softened the outlines, and 
produced a series of tints which could not be ob- 
tained by other means. 

A series of rough benches were placed across 
the room, having ledges in front on which to stand 
whatever refreshments the company chose to in- 
dulge in — pipes and porter apparently forming 
the staple commodities of the house. The com- 
pany themselves were rather numerous than 
fashiofiable ; but experience has proved that it is 
impossible to command an exclusively aristocrati- 
cal audience in London for a penny, and so Jack 
Randall found them quite as select as he expected. 
They took their seats ; and ordering a pot of half- 
and-half, awaited the commencement of the enter- 
tainment ; in the interim reading two placards in 
the room, one of which conveyed the following 

announcement : — 

Remember! Don't Forget! 
The Tenth op December is the Night! 

The Bloomsbury Braham and the Little Wonder ! 

A Stunner for a Penny ! 

Comb Early! 
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These cabalistical innuendos were as incomprehen- 
sible to Randall and Briggs as they doubtles are 
to our readers ; but th^ habUues of the room ap- 
peared perfectly to understand the attractions set 
forth. Another bill stated that ** the Judge and 
Jury Society met there every Sunday evening ;" 
the entertainment in question consisting of mock 
trials — a species of amusement much relished by 
the " gents" of London, the wrhole of the jokes and 
humour thereunto attached being brought dovirn 
to the most debased standard of animal intellect. 

The commencement of the concert v^ras an- 
nounced by the waiter, who knocked a wooden 
hammer against the back of the door ; and then 
some drapery was pulled up with a clothes-line, 
and discovered the orchestra — a recess about six 
feet square, part of it being occupied by an old 
jingling square piano. ^ At the instrument was 
seated a melancholy-looking female, about five- 
and-forty years old, attired in a faded shawl and 
► bonnet, of that fashion only to be met with in 
Drury Lane on wet evenings. She immediately 
commenced thumping out somei popular air uppn 
the keys, with an enthusiasm which ma(|e Mr. 
Simpson Briggs wonder at the tenacity of the 
wires; but the piano appeared to have its spirit 
broken down by years oi long unmitigated suffer- 
ing, and now patiently put up with any inflictioo 
it encountered. 

" Give your orders, gents,'* shouted the waitei 
at the conclusion' of the 'overture;* **give youi 
orders, gents, and Mr. Lumson will oblige." 

The announcement was received with much 
tabular percussion ; and the object of the applause 
suddenly leapt upon the platform, attired in a 
dirty frock coat, dirtier waistcoat, and very dirty 
ehirt indeed. After some masonic communication 
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with the pianiste, he fell into an attitude and sang 
" The White Squall/' throwing such grand ex- 
pressions into the words^ ** a hcKfead gmre/* that 
It quite frightened his auditors. When he had 
finished, the piano suffered another ten minutes' 
torture, and then, after another request from the 
waiter that the guests would give their orders, 
Mr. and Mrs. Simms ' obliged' — the singer of the 
White Squall descending from the orchestra, and, 
not at all proud, sitting down amongst some of 
the company, and, resuming his pipe, just as if he 
had been a common mortaL 

Mr* Simms was a small man with somewhat 
the air of a journeyman dazier without his apron« 
He had on a pair of faded black trowsers which 
had evidently never been made for him^ and shady 
ivhite Berlin gloves with remarkably long fingers^ 
that would have rendered the process of picking 
ap a sixpence from the table a task of extreme 
perplexity, had he felt inclined 4o dd so. Mrs. 
Simms had on an elegant cloak, apparently worn 
insidcrout to look imposing; and two gaudy silver 
flowers were stuck in her hair, which had a very 
brilliant effect. The lady and gentleman then 
sang a duet expressive of the minor annoyances 
and desagrimens attending the married state ; and 
they quarrelled so naturally, that ^ack Randall 
agreed with Mr. Briggs, " the perfection could 
only have been obtained by long and unceasing 
rehearsals at home." 

" What may I oflfer you to drink, ma'am ?" said 
Jack Randall with an air of extreme politeness, 
as the lady concluded. ** You must need some 
little refrei^hment after your exertion." 

" I'll take a draught of your beer, if you please,** 
replied Mrs. Simms. 

•* Certainly," said Mr. Simpson Briggs, handing 
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the pewter with much reverence to the lady* 
Then» turning to her husband, he continued^, — 
"And you, sir — what will you do me the favour 
to drink with me V 

"I thank'ee, sir/' replied Mr. Simms; "I'll 
take threepenn'orth of cold." • 

Mr. Simpson Briggs had not the slightest idea 
what was meant by the professional gentleman, who, 
to judge from a perpetual short inspiration of air 
through his nose, and slight huskiness in the upper 
tones of his voice, had laid in a sufficient quantity 
of cold already; so he told him to give his order 
to the waiter, and he would have the pleasure of 
settling the account. 

The curtain then fell, to prepare for the exhi- 
bition of " The Gladiators ;" and when it rose 
again, the audience beheld two gentlemen in long 
drawers and cotton "jerseys," with their arms 
apparently thrust down the legs of stockings, and 
their hands and. faces chalked and floured, who 
were standing in attitudes expressive of animosity. 
Then the piano uttered some imposing chords; 
and one of the gladiators threw his fist out in de- 
fiance towards one of the gas-lamps ; and the other 
appeared to invoke the inmates of the second floor, 
first looking uncommonly savage at a crack in the 
ceiling, and then knocking his chest three times 
with his fist, which proceeding enveloped him in 
a cloud of white dust — no doubt emblematical of 
glory. Then they showed the audience how the 
ancieiit Romans fought — ^which was, apparently, 
by standing on their heads, getting upon one 
another's shoulders, hanging out at right angles 
with their foot round the neck of their adversary, 
tying themselves into knots, and various other 
very remarkable feats, which are certainly not 
adopted in the pugilistic encounters of the present 
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day* but which nevertheless much edified Mr* 
Simpson Briggs and his friend. They applauded 
the performance loudly, and declared it could not 
be surpassed — ^although a gentleman near them 
in a shiny hat and shirt-sleeves observed — ** They 
fit a deal better the night as he seed 'em afore." 

When this division of the programme concluded, 
there was a slight hiatus in the amusements, as 
the gladiators divested themselves of their attire, 
and put on their every-day clothes, which were 
also very much after the antique. Taking advan* 
tage of a temporary pause, Jack Randall rose 
from his seat, and, without saying a word about 
his intentions to his companion, thus addressed the 
company : — 

"Ladies and gei\tlemen — I have the pleasure 
to inform you that my esteemed friend on my 
right—" 

" What the devil are you going at ?" inquired 
Mr. Simpson Briggs, half-frightened, as Randall 
placed his hand upon his shoulder. 

" Or-der /" shouted a voice from the end of the 
room. 

" Hush 1 I'll tell you," replied Randall. " My 
esteemed friend on my right," he continued, "has 
cortimissioned me to inform you, that he is so de- 
lighted with the harmony, he wishes to contribute 
to it himself." 

" Jack — hang ij ! — don^t be a fool ;" again in 
terrupted Briggs. 

" His natural modesty," persevered Jack Ran- 
dall, " prevents his telling you so himself." And 
then,' looking doubly mysterious, he added — ^" You 
little know who he is.'* 

At these words rhost of the people in the room 
rose from their seats to peep over one another's 
shoulders at the illustrious visitor, who, knowing 
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that when Jack Randall had once started upon 
any subject, you might as soon attempt to stop a 
mail-train with a turnpike of barley-sugar, cave 
himself up for lost, and allowed his friend to 
go on. 




A STARE-CA8E. 



" Nephew of the immortal Rubini," continued 
Jack, " by his uncle's side, he only waits the cer- 
tain retirement of his gifted relative to appear at 
the Opera. In the mean time, he delights his 
friends; and, with your permission, the gentle- 
man on my right — Mr. Allen Harrison Temple ton 
Briggs — will favour us with the celebrated comic 
song from the opera of * Semiramide,' or, * The 
British Worthy ;" and, on this occasion only, he 
will sing it with the chill off, and a cinder in it." 

And amidst the vociferous cheers of the com- 
pany, who anticipated something immensely grand, 
Jack Randall seized Mr. Simpson Briggs by the 
arm, and literally dragged him into the platform 
— the people taking his resistance for the modesty 
of real talent, and m consequence redoubling their 
applause 
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CHAPTER VI.-THB CONCLUSION OP THE CONCERT- 

** Now, Ladies and GentleroeD» but especially 
the Ladies/' said Jack Randall, as he dragged 
Mr. Briggs to the front of the stage, with the air 
of a nianager leading forward a dUmtantf who 
exhibits the pa,ntoniiinic reloctance at the prompt 
side of the proscenium usual upon' such occasions 
— "My friend, Mr. Allen Harrison Templeton 
Brigffs, has every son^ at his command that was 
ever Known» and he wishes you to name your fa* 
vourite one." 

There was an instant of silence after this an* 
nouncement, no one liking to make the first choice. 
But presently the gdntlemen in the shiny hat and 
shirt-sleeves, begged Briggs would oblige the com- 
pany with " Spare that 'ere tree." This encou- 
raged others to solicit their favourite ballads; 
and the whole audience began simultaneously to 
^call out for the songs they most wished to hear, 
which included "Halice Gray," "The Single 
Young Man Lodger," " My Art's in the Islands/' 
and " Hot Codlins ;" but ithe popular desire was 
certainly in favour of a lyrical efiiision which ap- 
peared very well known to the frequenters of the 
concert under the title of " O crikey ! don't I love 
my- mother J" a burst of natural affection, which 
in point of intensity could be equalled but by few 
ballad-writers of the present day. 

During this period Mr. Simpson Briggs had 
been apparently enacting the struggles of "The 
Gladiators" over again with Jack Kandall, in his 
strenuous efforts to free himself from the grasp 
of his pertinacious friend. Bui Jack had seized 
hold of his collar with the clutch of a cast-iron 
5 
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policeman, and, taking advantage of the violent 
straggles of Mr. Briggs, turned it to account by 
calling out, 

** Imitation of Messrs. Blanchard and £Ilseood 
in the drunken combat of the Dumb Girl of 
Geiioa.'' 

This speech he followed up by springing and 
stamping about in the most approved mek>dra- 
Riatic style, nevertheless keeping a firm hold of 
bis friend. The elderly female at the piano, 
imagining that it was all intended, began to play 
some of the same wild chords with which she 
was wont to accompany the evolutions of the 
Syrian Indefatigables ; .and at the same time the 
company, taking it all for granted, came down 
with thunders of approbation, which increased as 
Mr. Briggs became more and more energetic iit 
his efforts to get loose. At last he collected all 
bis force, and with a violent spring broke away 
from Randall, and tumbled off the platform, com- 
ing down all in a heap upon the nearest table, . 
which fortunately had only pewter pots upon it, 
or the damage would hare been most extensive. 
Another cheer greeted this feat, which was also 
supposed te be part of the performance by the 
spectators; and then, as a concluding hit, Jack 
threw himself into a posture of triumph, and in- 
formed the company it was a representation of 
** Achilles slaving the learned Hygeist,'^ being the 
first words that came uppermost, and having a 
relation in soun^d, if not in sense, with the name 
of some statue he had seen on the terrace-garden 
at Windsor Castle. , 

" What a fool you are, Jack,'^ was the isaluta- 
tion with which Mr. Briggs greeted his companion, 
as Randall, having bowed to the audience, stepped 
from the platform and resumed his seat. 
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"Hiishf hold your tongue/* replied Jack.— 
«* Great lark — immense — they think it was all 
meant/' 

'' Song! song I song!'* cried many Toices from 
different parts of the room. j 

"Here — ^they insist upon your singing," said 
Jack, soito voce, to Mr. Briggs. 

"Oh — ^nonsense! you know I can't. I never 
sang a note in my 4ife." 

" All right, sir. I '11 make an apology, and sing 
one myself." 

Whereupon Jack Randall rose, and, turning to 
the company, informed them " that the exertions 
of his friend had some-what disabled him from 
complying with their request, but that, with their 
permission, he would attempt, though he was la- 
bouring under a cold, to contribute to the con- 
vivial harmony of the evening." 

Fresh applause followed his speech; the au- 
dience did not appear particularly to care who 
the song came from, provided they got one ; and 
Jack Randall, with all the assurance in the world, 
once more ascended the platform. He understood 
enough of music, to be able to get through a tri- 
fling piano accompaniment, and having requested 
** The pianist, ^^ with much politeness, to vacate 
her seat in his favour, he took his place at the 
instrument. There was a little confusion created 
at first starting off, by the leg of the music-stool 
getting into a hole m the floor, that had been 
made for the insertion of a post when the won- 
derful man-monkey exhibited his supernatural 
performances, which, the bill stated, " placed him 
at once on an equality with the animal creation." 
This little accident was awkward, inasmuch as it 
shot Jack Randall off* his perch : but immediately 
recovering, he favoured the company with a ballad 
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Vfiach alluded to a yoiiog kdy pawotf throfj^ 
the diflferent ttages of maid, wite, aqd widow, 
under the various head-dresses of a wreath of 
rcwesy orange flowers, and weeds; and proving 
the keen observation of .Jack Randall, who sftade 
very minute remarka on her appearance, although 
be confessed that he saw her but a momenta 
''but," added he, looking at a dirty piece of music 
before him, upon which some viiracious predeces- 
sor bad drawn a lady's profile, taking a sight, 
''methinks I'see her now." 

Had Jack Randall been ambitious, the reception 
which the soiu; met with, from all except the regu* 
larly eogaced jMrofessionals, would have incited 
him to fiirtner displays of his musical and vocal 
talent. But recollecting the grand secret of suc- 
cess in life, to retire when you have made a good 
dmpressioni he acknowledged the plaudits of the 
company by a very magnificent bow, and having 
requested they would do him the favour to drink 
his health in a gallon of half-and-half, which he 
would settle for with the waiter, he resumed hi» 
seat. 

" I ask your pardon. Sir," said a very cadave- 
rous-looking man, approaching him ; '* I ask your 
pardon, Sir, but my benefit is fixed for the tenth 
of December. I am the Bloomsbury Braham, 
what is mentioned in the bill. ' If you would give 
me a song, you would greatly oblige me." 

« Oh certainly, certainly," replied Jack. " Two 
or three, any songs, all sorts of songs — comic, 
Italian, or mentmntal.'^ Then raising his voice 
he added, to the room in general : — 

'' Ladies and Gentlemen, 

** The hour is come that we must part ; but the 
remembrance of the happy evening we have passed 
together, will never be eradicated whilst memory 
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hoMs het seat in my braiit^s pariaaineiit. la ike 
ttame of my friend, Mr. Allen Hamson Temple- 
toa BriggSy wh(mi you faavB not heard to-night, 
bat who trusts on some future opportunity, not 
fer distant, to have the pleasure of again oontri- 
buting to your enjoyment, we respectfully bid 
you farewelK" 

And amidst a storm of concussions, in which 
the tables suiered considerably from the bottoms 
of the pewter pots, the two students left the room, 
and sallied out once more into the open air. 

The theatres were just over, and all \i^as noise 
Miid concision amongst the carriages assembled, 
except the vehicles at the private box entrance 
of Drury Lane, whose drivers and footmen had 
been quietly sleeping on their boxes for the last 
hour and a half, -and required nothing less than 
an actual personal insult to arouse them. As 
ioon as they had passed the stage door, and the 
usual crowd of loungers about ity — friends of the 
drum, cousins of the thunder, and convivial ac- 
quaintances of the first citizen and secqad pea- 
sant, Jack quietly informed Mr. Briggs ** that it 
was his intention to arouse the ire of the John 
Thomases." 

Prom a keen observance of human nature. 
Jack Randall had observed, in his nightly peram- 
bulations, that when coachmen go to sleep upon 
their box$ which is the invariable result of wait- 
ing above twenty minutes in the open air, they 
always let their whip drop upon their left arm, 
towards the near side of the carriage, and sup- 
ported in a measure by the knees of the footmen, 
who are snoring at their side. Jack consequently 
found the thongs of all the whips belonging to the 
coachmen of the company in the private boxes 
hanging over the pavement, like so many fishing- 
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lines*. So he tugged down eyery one that came 
in has way, with a sudden jerk, and then, let it fly- 
back again, startling the coachman from his slum- 
bers, with the general accompaniment of a flick 
in the face from the thoug, as the lash recoiled. 
By the time he was awake, Jack and Mr. Briggs 
had walked on to another carriage, and this face- 
tious amusement was repeated until the whole 
line was in a state of great excitement, trying to 
catch him with the lash of their whips — ^which 
intended punishment always fell upon the next 
passer-by — or saluting him with such jocular 
speeches as " There goes two tailors I" " Halloo I 
you counter-jumpers, here's your master a-com- 
ing ;" or " Are you out for the night ?" to which 
last inquiry Jack generally replied that he was, 
with the key, and that his mother didn't know it. 
After a few more practical jokes, at the expense 
of the ham-sandwich men, and the venders of 
" Frrrruit-pie orrrr-ra meat!" for ^Uery con- 
sumption, Mr. Briggs avowed his intention of 
going home, because, as we have stated, his land- 
lady was religiously rheumatic, and did not like 
Medical Students or late lodgers. And Jaek 
Randall, who cJould not get to sleep if he went to 
bed before three in the morning, wandered into 
the parlours of various taverns, to see if he could 
find some acquaintances in any of them to sup 
with, concluding his evening in a most unexpected 
manner, to which, in all probability, we may 
hereafter refer. 
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CRilPTER VII. — HOW MR. SIMPSOIV BRI6GS WAS COBfPELLBO 
TO LEAVE HIS LODGINGS. 

Sooif after the events of the last chapter, the 
usual placidity of mind which Mr. Simpson Briggs 
enjoyed, was somewhat startled by a letter he 
received from home. The epistle, which was 
from hi9 governor, went to state, that as the lec- 
tures were nearly over, he feared his son would 
only idle about in Londdn, and had therefore 
better return to his home ; which was somewhere 
on the line of the Southampton Railway, and re- 
joiced in a kind of lath-and- pi aster omnibur, 
ivhich ran at all kinds of odd hours to meet the 
trains ; and never started at the same hour two 
consecutive weeks, after the manner of railway 
omnibuses in general 



EVENINGS AT BOME. 



Now thiis desire on the part of the old gentle- 
man to have his son at home was exceedingly in- 
convenient to Mr. Simpson Briggs for several 
reasons. Firstly, he had no wish to return; 
secondly, he owed for three months' lodging, and 
people lately had got into a nasty habit of expect- 
ing to be paid for their goods ; and thirdly, if he 
went, he would be eicpected to pay his debts. At 
present, he lived upon credit from his landlady, 
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who, being a pious old lady, as we have stated, 
thought him a very quiet steady young man, was 
ignorant that he was a medical student ; and from 
his noiseless habits, not only trusted him so long, 
but would even have lent him five pounds had he 
wanted it. 

He was ruminating what he should do, with the 
letter in his hand on the morning he received it ; 
when his meditations were broken by a most dis- 
cordant noise in the street below, resembling a 
tune played backwards on a cracked horn, and 
followed by shouts of "Yo-he-ol" "Lurli-e-tyP* 
and other vivacious outbursts of mirth. . He im- 
mediately, to his extreme horror, recognised Jack 
Randall's voice, whom he had always studiously 
avoided asking to his lodgiqgs ; for knowing the 
rather exuberant hilarity of his disposition^ he 
feared that his presence might offend his quiet old 
landlady, and procure him a notice to pay for and 
quit his abode at the same time. And Jack Ran- 
dall had been in general very considerate, and not 
at all obtrusive; but he was in superabundant 
spirits this morning, and evidently boiling over 
with something he wished to tell his companion. 

" I say, old fellow, let us up, will you 1" was 
the question that greeted Mr. Briggs as he opened 
the window, and put his head out to check Ran- 
dall's hullaballoo. 

" Well, come up, if you must," replied Simpson, 
in a tone of resignation ; " but why are you kick- 
ing up that awful riot?" 

"All right," replied Jack ; " I only wanted to 
see if you were at home." And thereupon he 
pulled the bell, and knocked at the door, and blew 
the horn, all at once, with a perseverance that 
threw the whole household into convulsion : and 
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IK> Ohe could have told which was the most alamied 
—Mr. Simpson Brtggs or his landlady. 

In two minutes more Jack Randall had clatter^d[ 
up stairs, and entered the roomv He looked ex* 
ceedingly rakish, and had evidently been knocking 
about all nisht; which manner of* passing the 
boui^s devoted to slumber having rendei^ed him 
rather thirsty than otherwise, his> first speech was 
an inouiry as to the presence of beer in any ot 
Briggs' secret closets. A bottle of stout was 
forthwith produced from some mysterious recess^ 
which Jack Randall emptied into a pewter pot hd 
found in the hat^box^ stating it was very low to 
drink beer out of glasses* And having pronounced 
his state of health to be much better after his 
imbibition^ he proceeded to exhibit an (^d cornet- 
la-pislon he held in his hand, which he h4d just 
|)urchased at a second-hand shed> anii then od^red 
16 give Brings a specimen of its lone* 

" No, do?t — pray donU !" cried Simpson, quite 
ldarmedi^*youMl tire yourself.*' 

"Not at all, my dear fellow,'* said RandalU 
{tutting the instrument to his mouth, and produc- 
ing a series of sounds seldom equaled and neVer 
lexcelled* ** There," he continued, as he stopped 
for lack of wind, ** there! what do you thiuk of 
of that t 1 mean to play it down to the races^^^ 
how are you going t" 

"I don't think I shall go at all,** answered 
Simpson ; " the governor wants itte at home* How 
ttre ydtt ^oing ?** 

"All right, said Jack, "on a soda»-water truck; 
devilish pleasant way too, when the corks don*l 
fly with the heat. Look here,** he continued) 
darting off to another subject, as he took a small 
quill from his pocket ; " here 's a funny thing t" 

And to show the powers of this itiustruoieill t# 
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his friend, he poured some beer in the iakstaucf^ 
and inserting one end of th6 quill into the liquid^ 
blew through the other, Mrhem a loud whistle was 
the tesult, bearing a close resetnblance to the 
chirp of a bird. "It beats Herr Von Joel hollow, 
doh't it?" he asked, with admiration, as the per^* 
formance concluded ; " I gave a penny for it, as I 
came along in the tlecent Incision/' 

" The what ?" asked Simpson. 

*• The Recent Incision — it 's th^ polite natne for 
the New Cut. Let 's give the people in the street 
the benefit of it." 

" No, doft't, Jack," earnestly implored Briggs. 

" What prime platits you 've ^ot here !" said 
Randall, heedless of Simpson's petition, and open« 
ing the wiiidow, on the outside ledge of which 
Were displayed several flower-pots of mignonette 
and other cockney floricultural favourites. " They 
look very dry, though-^ don't you think I had 
better give them a little beer?" 

"No — what are you thinking abott?" cried 
Briffgs, in agony ; " you '11 kill them." 

"Devil a bit," returned Jack. "It'll do fhem 
good-— make them blow all colours at once ;" and 
without another word, he distributed about a pint 
of st6ut over the hapless flowers, which running 
over, dripped down upon the heads of the people 
who were passing below, and produced a storm 
of salutations far toofe expressive of choler thaa 
courtesy* 

"There! — see what mischief you are doing,'* 
said Mr. Briggd. "Now, come and sit dowa 
quietly, and tell Us what you did fast night after 
the concert. I left you in Covent Garden." 

"Well, I went and played billiards, at the rooms 
we generally patronise, and lost five shillings-^ali 
I had, except sixpence.'^ 
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*<I know that table, well," said Brigffs; **1 
ought to^ I was locked out one night, and slept 
upon it. They made me pay nine shillings in the 
morning for my bed^" 

« How so?" asked Jack Randall. 

" Six hours' use of the table, at eighteen-pence 
an hour," returned Simpson. 

** Well, cut on, where did you get to next ?" 

" I went to Evans* J There I had a pint of stottt> 
%nd sang a song." 

" Oh 1 gammon. Jack !" observed Mr. Briggs, in 
a tone of disbelief. 

** True bill, sir," answered Randall. " 1 11 sing 
it now." 

" No, dont, don't— pray don't !" cried Briggs. 
** I tell you, you mustn't make a noise here." 

But Randall did not appear to heed the trouble 
of his friend, but cleared his throat as if in pre- 
paration, and then broke out into a run of such 
wonderful facility and execution, that there is no 
knowing where it would have ended, if a knock 
at the door had not interrupted it, and an accom* 

Esmying voice, which uttered, " If you please, Mr. 
riggs, missus will thank you to be a little quieter, 
because there 's a sick lady in the house." 

" There now, Jack !" cried Briggs. " See what 
a scrape you will get me into. Never mind the 
song — ^yoo can sing it to me another time. Where 
did you co next !" 

" Oh— 1 forgot to tell you," answered Randall ; 
" I met two of the students at Evans' — Robinson 
and Parry, with a new man named Hicks, whom 
they wer§ showing life to, and telling him all the 
lies they could possibly invent. Poor fellow !" 
" What makes you say poor fellow ?" 
•< Because he 's in the police-office, and will be 
brought up at Bow-street this morning." 
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'' How'b that ?" asked Simpson* 

*' Why, I think he ate too many poached e^;!, 
and they rather exhilarated him ; for when we got 
into Covent Garden^ he would insist upon trying 
to drag us in a vegetable cart. He lifted up the 
shafts to do it, when the cart, which was loaded 
with turnips, was overbalanced, and tipped up 
backwards. The chain, which went across fit>ra 
one shaft to the other, caught hold of him, and 
lifted him up like a swing into the air, and there 
he sat/' 

•* Well, and what did you do?'' 

^ We saw the policeman coming, and ran avray 
as fast as we could. Hicks was nailed, and I 
suppose by this time has paid his five shillings^ — 
very little lark for five shillings, though — was it 
not?" 

" Uncommon," replied Mr. Briggs* "And where 
dW you go next ?" 

" Why, I can't exactly remember," said Randall, 
whose ideas of his subsequent adventures appeared 
to be rather indistinct. " But, you see/ here I am, 
all right, and fresh as a lark. I say, what have 
you got for breakfast ?" 

Mr. Simpson Briggs was c6mpelled to confess 
that there was not a great iteal in the house. 
Whereon Randall lock upon himself to find out, 
and having looked into various closets and boxes, 
at last opened the chest which we have spoken of 
before as communicating with the floor below. 

"Halloo!" he cried, with some astonishment. 
"What the deuce is this? I can see right down 
into the room underneath — ^Halloo !" 

" Hush ! for goodness' sake^ don't kick op that 
row, Jack. The place was formerly an eating- 
bouse, and tne dishes used to come up theie from 
the kilcbm.'^ 
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<* I know/' said Randall, imftaiing the tone of 
ft waiter, and bawling down the chest*—" One ox, 
two mocks, three bullies, and a mutton to follow V* 

" You will ruin me !'* cried Briggs, in despair. 
" There 's a very quiet man lives down there ; and 
my landlady is so particular, that I shall certainly 
be told to go if you continue this diabolical up- 
roar.'* 

But the whole afikir was so novel, that Jack. 
Randall's excitement rose to the highest pitch | 
and intimating his wish to treat the gentleman to 
a little music, he seized the comet, and blew a 
blast down it, that might have been heard on the 
other side of the street, and, in all probability, on 
the other side of the water. 



CHAFTfia Vnt'^HOW MIL BIMPflOlV B&iGOS l£IT HIS 

LODGINGS. 

This only way to keep Jack Randall at all 
quiet was to give him something to eat and dfink^ 
Beffffing him, therefore, to restrain his musical 
and harmonic propensities whilst he called for the 
servant, he sent her out for some coffee and blOat<" 
ears, which he hoped would keep Jack's Inotith 
somewhat tranquil by completely iBllitig iu He 
then produced a machine, bearing spnie Yesem* 
blance to a tin bandbox, which he placed with 
great importance on the tables 

" What the devil's that ?" asked Jack. 

" A Bachelor's Despatch," replied Mr. Briggs^ 
" This will roast, boil, bake, stew, steam, heat 
flat-irons, melt butter^cook eggs, toast bread, and 
diffuse a genial warmth, all at once, with a ha'" 
porth of brown paper.'^ 

'< That's your sort," said Jacky " let it off then." 
6 
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Bat this was not so easily done ; for Randall, 
in his hilarity, had poured some beer into the box 
of lucifers, which was somewhat against their 
lighting ; and after several vain attempts^ he pro- 
posed borrowing some of Mr» Spiff underneath. 
But Mr. Spiff did not chance to be at home^ so 
that Mr. Briggs, who knew he kept his lucifers 
. on the top of a bureau, opened the chest of coin«- 
munication, and fished down it with a pair of 
tongs, finally producing the desired matches, after 
haying in turns brought up some lobster's shells, 
a pewter go (which, if everybody had their own, 
would possibly have belonged to Mn Rhodes), 
and then something which was very like a wo^ 
man's cap. f^ire was then produced, and the 
" despatch" set in action — brown paper being dis- 
carded from not having ^ny, and the want of it 
clandestinely supplied by Jack, partly from the 
notes Mr. Briggs had taken at lectures; and partly 
from some hay which he secretly pulled out of the 
old easy-chair« The coffee arrived, and the break- 
fast was made, our friends laying the cloth on the 
top of the chest, because the table was covered 
with articles of study and recreation — books> 
pipes, inkstands, pewter-ppts, and tobacco-Jars. 

« Jack," said Mr. Briggs, mysteriously tc^ his 
companion, when their hunger was somewhat ap- 
peased, *' Jack, I want to tell you something." 

" Out with it, then," replied Randdl. 

« But you'll laugh t" 

" No, I won't— honour." 

" Well, then," resumed Briggs, with some hesi- 
tation, " I think I'm in love." 

Jack Randall finished cramming the tails of the 
herrings into the bowl of Mr. Briggs's pipe, in 
which occupation he had been quietly engaged; 
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claimed-^ 

" 6ammoD> Simmy I Who ever heard of a Me- 
dical Student being in love ?*' 

" I'm afraid I ara> though/' replied Mr. Briggs, 
with a sight ^* Such a nice little girl I — quite well 
conducted and respectablci" 

"Oh, of course — of course/' replied Jack« 
** Where did you meet her?" 

" On the top of Primrose-hill> last Suillday ; all 
amcmgst the nuts and bull's-eyes. She keeps a 
bonnet-shop in Cranbourn-alleya I bought one of 
her own bonnets^ and made her a present of it.'* 

" More fool you," said Jack, briefly. 

" Not at all," replied Simpson> half angry. " I 
gave hel* a handkerchief, besides^ with a Union 
Jack on it — a flag, you know*" 

"I know," said Jack. "The wizard at the 
theatre had one, that went here, there, every^ 
where, and nowhere, all at once." 

And here Randall caught up the tea-caddy, and 
was going to show Mr. ^iggs some necromantic 
p^rformanceid thereon, when the lid of the chest 
which formed their table was suddenly elevated, 
the whole of the breakfast equipage shot off upon 
the ground, and ^the head of .Mr. Spiff, perfectly 
unconscious of the confusion he had created, ap- 
peared in the box, quietly asking — 

" I say> Brig^s, have you got my lucifers i" 

Jack Randall Went off at once into a roar of 
laughter, and Mr. Briggs got exceedingly irate. 
He thrust the lucifers into Spiff^'s hand without 
saying a word — for, indeed, he was somewhat 
overcome at the sudden chute,* and, putting down 
the lid almost before the head of the intruder was 
out of the way, sat down upon it^ and contem* 
plated the ruin aroumi him. 
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", Nefer mbidf'' said Jack» with noUe phikM^ 
^hy ; ^* let us set to Avork and pick up the things i 
we can make all straight in tivo minutesi'^ • 

And in his laudable attempt to absorb the ooflfee 
fepilt on the chest and floors ho pulled out a largid 
flag handkerchief, to wipe it up) which he had no 
sooner displayed, than Briggs uttered a cry of 
terror^ and ^iclaimed**- 

** I 8ay> Jack I where did you get that V* 

*^ Oh," said Randall> laughing with the most 
wicked fun ; " A young lady gave it to me — quite 
well coodttcted and respectable*«^keepB a bonnet 
shop in Cranbourne^alley* I met her on Primrose* 
hill." 

*^ What a horrid occurrence I'' exclaimed BriggS) 

Ele with astonishment. *' That^s the very hand^ 
rchief I ^ve my sweetheart I** 

'«What a jc4el" replied Itahdall) Iftiighing^ 
** Mow> come» I don't want to tross your k>ve : 
We'll toss up who shall pfeiy his addi^sses to ber^** 

<' Pm sure t shall do no such thing^'^ said Briggs^ 
whose dignity was quite ofifended^ 

*' Well, then» well fight for her hand> like the 
knights of old/' Continued Jack» 

** I can't fight> and I won't," replied BriggSi 

" Yes, you can. 1 don't mean with fists> you 
know; bolsters are the things." 

And in an idstant this vivacious gentleman had 
pulled open the turn-up bedstead, and dragged a 
pillow and bolster from its depths. 

" Now, come onj" said JFack^ •« PU keep the 
pillow^ and there^s the bolster foi» youi The long 
odds are on your side." 

" I tell you r won't fight," said Briggs^ getting 
hear the window^ which was openi 

** Pshaw ! come on," cried Randall ; and hurl« 
ing the pillow at Briggs^ who stooped to avoid it| 
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it Went right through the window, knocking away 
the regiment of flower-pots, which imm^iately 
fell into the street, and an awfui smash was the 
result. 

"There — you hat)e been and done it," cried 
Briggs, " that's the last move. The flower-pots 
have fallen on the china and glass stall; you've 
broken a pound's worth of crockery, and we 
haven't got half-a-crojB^n to pay for it." 

" I beg your pardon there,'! said the impertur- 
bable Randall, "I think we've got a good deal to 
pay for it." 

" Well, this is a settler !" cried Briggs. " I'm 
ofi*, at all hazards." 

And seizing a carpet-bag, from a peg, he rapidly 
began to cram his things into it. Two minutes 
had scarcely elapsed, before a noise was heard of 

Eeople ascending the stairs. Jack divined their 
usiness, and immediately bolted the door, as one 
of the assailants knocked at it. 

" Where's Mr. Briggs ?" cried a voice outside, 
which sounded very like a policeman's. 

"You can't see him," cried Jack in return. 
** He's ill in bed — I'm putting some leeches on 
him." 

" But I saw this pillow fall down upon the glass, 
from his room," said the voice. 

" No, no," returned Jack. " It's 91 mistake, it 
came from the floor above." 

At this instant a horn sounded in the street, 
and Briggs ran to the window. " I knew it," he 
cried ; " its the Southampton railway bus. If I 
can but get out, I am saved." 

" Get down the chest," said Randall, " I think 
everybody in the house is up here on the land- 
ing/* 

" Open the door," cried the voices. 
6* 



d by Google 



06 TBE lUONDON MEDICAL STUDXNT* 

'^Wait an instant till the leeches come ofl^" 
said Jack, in reply. 

" We will break it open," cried the invaders, 

^* Do if you dare," said Jack ; and pushing the 
turnrup bedstead against it, be blew a fearful note 
of defiance on his cornet. 

The crisis had arrived ; Mr. Briggs, tn the short 
interim, had crammed all his effects into his fish- 
ing-basket and carpet-bag^; the beauty of which 
latter article is, that it is never so full but you 
can put something else in. Begging a rapid par- 
don for the intrusion, he threw his things down 
into Spiff's room, and followed by Randall, de- 
scended after them, letting the lid close over their 
heads. In another minute, he had gained the street 
unopposed; for, as Jack had suspected, all the 
people of the house were up on the landing out- 
side their door. The omnibus was at the end of 
the street; a short run enabled him to overtake 
it, and plunge into the seclusion of its interior; 
and Jack Randall, after telling Mr. Spiff he should 
be happy to serve him in a like strait, and I 



he would tell, the landlady that Mr. Briggs left 
efl&cts they could find for the benefit of his credi- 
tors, also took a hurried departure. 

That same evening Mr. Simpson Brigffs was 
located in safety at home, and Jack Randall, hav- 
ing got his certificates signed, of his first course 
of lectures,' was once more domiciled with his old 
friend Mr. Muff, at Clodpole. Peace, and plenty 
of patients, be their portion. 



THE END. 
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THE 

^fltaatinual 30iiBirt!jlq 3^ogajim 

Having been received with an unlooked-for degree of fitvor, the pnlH 

Ushers announce that it will be continued with every appliance 

for its value and attraction, and with a determination 

on their part to render it altogether 

THE BEST PERIODICAL FOR POPULAR READING 
IN THE UNITED STATES. 

The Publishers have the satisfaction of seeing, in the extraordinary 
rapidity and extent of its sale, an 

UnmUtakable sign of the public appreciation and approval, 

C^* ISaeh number of the Magazine will contain 144 pagei oetavD, 
in doable column— 

and other Pictorial Illustrations, will accompany each number. 

THE INTERNATIONAL 

Mates Three Volumes a year, of over 600 pages each, at the unpre- 
cedented low price of 

ONB DOIiIiAR A iToiiuais:. 

TERMS. 
Thkke Dollars a year, or TwxNTT-rivc Cxnts a number. 
Liberal arrangements will be made toitk the Trade and PeriodietJ 
Jtgents for efforts in cireulating the work. 

To CLUBS.— Two Copies a year for $5; Pivi Copies, $10; T«ii 
Copies, 9W ; and one copy to the person who sends the money. 

STRINBER fc T0VN8END, 

222 Broadway, New York 



Bpinlons ot ifjt ^ens, 

Thu Intbrkationai. for Ogtobbr. New York: Stringer & Town- 
send. This is the best International yet issued, and the International is 
the best American Periodical now published. It is an invaluable Mis- 
cellany of original and ecltectic matter, and cheap, Anost without a 
parallel. We commend it to our readers, with the utmost confidence 
that they will find it all that We have said, now and heretofore.— finctilr 
em Literary Oaxette. 

liTTBRNATioMAL MoMTHLT.— Thls great international magazine of 
Literature and Art is published by Stringer A& Townsend, 52S3 Bnadway. 
The October number has been politely forwarded to this office, and we 
are happy to bear testimony to its superior excellence in every respect. 
It is seldom that such an amount of really good matter is collected m so 
small a space, and sold at so cheap a rate. — Sunday ^tlas, 

Tbb Internationa l Magazine.— The October number of this most 
excellent monthly, has been already issued by Stringer & Townsend, S23 
Broadway. Its contents embrace the cream of all the foreign and na- 
tive magazines, and it is decidedly the best publication of the kind ever 
presented to the American public. The present number is embellished 
with several engravings, and is sold at retail for 35 cents— by the yeax $3. 
— JVoo*** Times. 

We weleome it as another valuable agent in the wofk of orlginattaig 
and disseminating the sound and wholesome literature of our language. 
-^VFash, tUp. 
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OE, 

STUDIES OF THE TOWN. 

BT AN OPIBRA-GOBR. 

WITH XLLUSTIUTI0H5 BT DASI.BT. 
Ptrat Striea im One V»lmn0^ Cloth, prte0 $1 M« 

(p* This is a work for ^ the express entertainment of all 
spinsters who wish husbands ; all belles who admire their own 
charms ; all beaux who are captivated with their own por- 
traits; air old ladies who wish to be young; all authors 
emulous of their own works ; all fashionists in love with their 
own position ; all misses eager to be seen ; all rich men who 
are lovers of their, awn money ; all bachelors looking for a 
fortune; all poets infatuated with their powers; all critics 
confident of their taste ; and all sensible men who are c'ontent 
to be honest. 



.^pinions of ^t ^ust* 

** Thb Loravbttk,'* by aa Opera-Goer, has won a flattering repatatio& 
for its quiet, mtschievoua humor, ite lively sketches of fashionalile follies, 
its shrewd delineations of character, and its mastery of a graceftil, trans- 
parent, healthy English style. It speaks well for the versatility of lite- 
rary talent among us, that nearly a score of tlie wits of Gotham havo 
had the credit of its paternity. The author has no reason to be ashamed 
of his production. A second series is announced by Stringer & Town- 
send, of which we have received the first number, devoted to the mys- 
teries of May moving, and the still more profound mysteries of the Polka 
and the Polkists.— JV. Y. Tribune. 

Anything thift grows in value with progressing, as does the '*Loro- 
HETTB,** is note-worthy in these tapering times ; and why we have not 
spoken of the numbers as they have appeared, is simply .because we 
have not received them ; for they are of a Salmagundi spiciness, that it 
were dull knowingly to overlook. The sketches of a " Bostonian," a 
" Phlladelphian," and other ** Strangers in Town," as estimated in New 
York, are truly capital.— ITosm JawnuU. 

The &ct that the " LoaoNBTTK " has thorough experience— that he 
has been "in," "of," and '* through," as well as recently so &r "above," 
the follies which he treats of so feelingly— of course gives weight and 
efficacy to his opinions. But we confess to haVe been strangely afiected 
'by these writings, previously to any knowledge of their source. Thoe 
seems to be a subtle intrinsic power in their half-earnest ezpresaioiis, 
independent of, and far superior to any extraneous authority. 

Their unusual combination of strength, delicacy, and refinement, is 
quite consoling; and we rejoice that one writer of these days can be se- 
vere, without forgetting the gentleman, and can demonstrate that wit is 
most keen and sparkling, when set in English, " pure and nudefiled.*'— 
Xitttfrery florid. 
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FRANE fOBBSTES'S 

• FISH AND FISHING 

UNITED STiTES ANO BKITI8H FB0TINGE8. 

ILLUSTRATED FROM NATURK BT TRK AUTHOR, 

with SewB^-fiTS higjily-liaifllud Engmingt, 

BY HENRY W. HERBERT, ES^., 

Amkor <f *' FiM JS^forUf" " My Skoottng Bo»^» *' Tk* pHr amOcm.^ Ac, 

Om vol., Imdiomely bornxl in cloth. Price #8 M. 



Notices <f ^t Prt00. 

This ifl really an elegant, as well as charming and interesting work. 
The publishers have eridently taken pride in proparinca book on Ame- 
rican flsh and fishing, and have spared no expense on uelr part, to make 
the work all that it otight to be. We know of no book on American 
fishes and fishing, equal to it in valne Mtd interest, alike to the sports- 
man and the natnxalist.'-CraimemW Adnertiaer, 

This Ib a continnatlM of the '' Field Spotts," by the aane antfaor, 

ffbli•bed some time since, and which was so mnch commended, both 
England and America. Of a style of literature which h.Ji always 
been' popuhir, it is calculated to rank by the side of "Old Izaak,** and 
Sir Humphrey Davy's " Salmonia.'* The designs, if we mistake not, 
from which the engravings are made, are by Mr. Herbert himself— a 
passionate lover <^the sport, and therefiiro both accurate and bedntifni" 
— JV. T. Express, 

This is a beautifully printed boolE, and omamMled with niperb 
engravings of the most popular fish, wbich look luscious enough to make 
one fond of the piscatory art. Herbert writes like an enthusiastic 
disciple of old Izaak Walton— and this work will enhance his already 
brillldnt reputation. All who are fond of tlie sport should procure 
copies."— JV. O. Velta, 

It is very flill in its descriptions of the various flsh known to our 
waters, and contains a great number of cuts by way of illustrations. It 
is one of the most elegant books of the season, and must be especially 
welcome to naturalists and sportsmen.*'— CnirMr and JSufittrer. 



SUPPLEMENT TO FISH AND FISHING. 

Price 75 cents. 
SmielKsj^etr foft^ a i^raut{full5«tnjsraart[ fpiate of (Rolattti Slitt, 



The Supplementary Volume to this valuable work, just publidhed, 
contains a large amount of practical information for the angler, with an 
engraved plate of Flies, beautifully colored, containing directions for 
making artificial Flies. Fly Fishine, Trolling, &c., thus rendering Frank 
Forester's work on Fish and FMshing the most valuable book extant. 
Handsomely bound in cipth, uniform with the other works. 

This book, with that to which it*ls an indispensable appendix, must be 
the " vade meeum " of the piscatorial sportsman, on the trip ho is just 
now meditating to Hamilton County, or farther or nearer afield. The 
fWintispiece to the supplement presents twenty-four varieties of aitidcial 
flies, colored according to nature, and lucidly described in the body of 
the book.— JV. Y. Express. 
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Sj^e Orvest Bmeiskm SpattCng Boo1t« 



FMM FORESTER'S FIELD SPORTS 

or THB 

United States and Britiili ProTineei of North imeriea. 

WITH ENGRAVINGS OF EVE&Y SPECIES OF GAME, 
dxswa ftom Naton, by th* Anthfor. 

BY HENRY W. HERBERT, ESQ., 




TUs is a book which we veuture ' to predict the sportsman will 
hereafter swear by. Frank Forester^ bred np to all the niceties of 
English shooting, is not only a scholarly naturalist, but a practical 
American woodsman. His book will give them^flcmie ideas in Eni^and 
'snch as they never had before, save theoretically, of the manifold and 
varied qualities required by an American practitioner of the gentl» art 
of following dog and gun.-rC. JP. Hojfman ts Literarjf World, 

Mr. Herbert is an enthusiast in the manly pastime on which he has 
written. He takes hold of the subject not merely as one Intioiately 
acquainted with his theme, but like a man whose hoart is in his woi±. 
Every man who either has or intends to shoulder a fowling piece or rifle, 
should at once get hold of this instructor, that he may know how, 
where, and when to bag his game.— wd/iany Evening Journal. 

The work embodies the natural history of the principal game birds and 
animals of this region, with accoants pf the season, manner, and places 
of taking each respectively. Prairie-hunting, forest-hunting, upland, bay, 
and lowland shooting are ftilly described, as well as the treatment of 
dogs In sickness and in health, their training, uses, &c To those fol- 
lowing the exercise, we deem this book indispensable.— JV. F. Tribuiu. 

In material and'ezecution the work is truly admirable. To the sports- 
man it is, of course, of peculiar value, but not to him alone :— to the 
naturalist and general reader It is full of interest, affording accurate in- 
formation concerning the Habits of the elk, moose, bison, deer, and also 
of all the game birds of the North American Continent.— S9«<A«ni JJu- 
rarff Oautte. 

Mr. Herbert is a terse, sharp writer, goes right to the point, tells things 
in a plain way, and yetglows with all the feelings of a true sportsman, 
in his recital of the plettures of shooting.— St. liovit ReveiUe, 

He goes through the whole catalogue of game, describes the character, 
haunts, and peculiarities of each ; assumes the tone of a companion and 
instructor, and in a hundred waysj keeps the reader upon the scent as 
keenly as the best trained setter.— JV. Y. Courior. 
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GENE VIE YE: 

OR. FEASANT LOVE AND SOKROW, 

BY 

ALPHONSE DE LAMARTINE. 

PRICE 25 «ENTS. 



SECOND EDITION. 



NOTICES OF THE PRESS. 

Gknevieve, a tale of "■ peasant love and sorrow," is filled with traits 
and incidents to endear it to the hearts of a particular class of the people, 
it' such there exists whom it will reach : the faithful domestics of rural 
life, the adopted stranger into the household, the participant of the faniily 
cares and pleasures, with whom neither hire nor duty supplies the motives 
I to live and work which spontaneous affection and dependence liberally 
afibrd. 

But the glimpses of thi» relationship are but a small part of this inter- 
esting tale. We -are attracted by its graceful pictures of village life, of 
mountain scenery, of provincial customs. 

Its dramatic situations are striking, and thoush some of them are too 
rnadily anticipated, and have an air of commonplace, there are incidents 
which arc new and powerful. Readers who have wept over the simple 
(a la Frangais) tale of Bemardin St. Pierre, may not grudge their tears to 
the yeasant distresses of Genevieve. — Literary World. 



This is one of the purest and most touching pictures ever written in the 
French language, and it is at much expense that the publishers have been 
able to lay it before the publid at this early day. The translation is by 
Fayette Robinson, Esq. — Commercial Advertirer. 



Oknevievb will rank in French sentimental literature as high as * Paul 
and Virginia.^ It is incontestably M. De Lamartine's best imaginative 
work. It should be translated, with a view, as we have said, of its taking 
a |)ermanent place in the modem Library of Fiction. — Mherueum^ Sep- 
tember 14th. ' 

This is one of those delicious romances of rural life, which no man now 
living knows how to write like Lamartine. The charming episode of 
'' Grasiella," published in his Memoirs, is almost Arcadian fn its'^cbaracter, 
and has not oeen equaled since the first publication of ^^ Paul and Vir- 
• ginia." The present fiction is delightfullv told, displaying a little excess 
of sentimentality perhaps ; but nevertheless a graceful and j;)oetical, yet 
life-like narrative. — Saturday Gazette. 

Grnevieve.— A translation by Fayette Robinson of Lamartine's " Gen- , 
evieve, or Peasant Love and Sorrow,"'' has just been published by Stringer 

author will ■ 
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:^liICE 25 CilNTS." 



ABERNETHt'S 

FAMILY -PHYSICIAN 



OR 



READY PRESCRIBER 

-in Cases of Illiisss and Accident, where l^edioal Atten- 
' danoe is not Desired, or cannot be Procured. 



WITH SUGGESTIONS ON THE 

TREATMENT OF CHOLERA. 

B y D R . M c C O R M [ C K , U. S. A. 



BECONf> AMERICAN 
FROM THE THIRTIETH LONDON EDITION. 



NEW-YORK: |l 

STRINGER & TOWN SEND ' 

«33 BROADWAV. 
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FRANK 



Vxtmtl (EMtios of 

FORESTER'S FISH AND FISHING-. 



THE THIRD COITION OF 



FRANK FORESTER'S 

JUastratcb from Nature bn tl)e QVtitl|or, 
nENRY WILLIAM HERBERT, Esq., 

AUTBOR or **nKLD SPORTS/' <^ WARWICK WOODLAHOK,** RTC, 



This BtlUIon has been entirely revised, and much valaalMe inGirmation added, together with 

THE SUPPLEMENTARY VOLUME, 

leretoforeUsned inasep^irate form; and Twkntt Adlpitiotval EMmcLLisamtirrs, making 
in ail nearly Onb Hundrkd Highly FiN»nKD Bnoravinbs, with 

A Carefflily Engrared Steel Plate orTwenty-foar Elegantly Colored Plies, 

Making the ni(»t attractive piclnrial volume that has appeared In thi? country, "equal In 

value and interest alike to the Sportsman and N;ti<irniUt,** and furmiag a 

8tand:ird work on the sahj'M-i of Anglint;. 

One v<Hnme, handsomely bound In <*lttih. Price $3 00. 



.list of (gnihellis^iufnts: 

A Stkrl Enoraviro or TwRNrr-roua Pliks Bkaotifi'lly Colorrd. 



Frontispiece — The Mascalooge, 
Outline of I^ake Tront, 
Ile:t(l of the Silver Tront, 
Giil Covers and Dental System 

of Tront, 
The True Salmon, 
Salmon Pinks, 
Snlnion Swolt, 
The Dmok Tront, 
Br<K>k Trout Fry, 
The Mackinaw Salmon, 

Variety Truite de Gn>ve, 

The Siskawltz, . 

The Lake Trout. 

TheSabnonTroiit, 

The MaiiHmacush, 

n ick'jj CTniyling, 

The Anierie>Hi Smelt, 

■I'he While Pish; 

The Otsego »as», 

lle;id of the Northern Plc^rel, 

Head of the MaMealon^. 

The Greirt Northern Pickerel, 

The Common Pickerel, 

J'he l^ng l^lmd Pickerel, 

The Cunironn Oarp. 

I'he American Ro.-ich, 

The New York Shiner, 



The Atnericitn Bream, 

Minnows, 

The Herring. 

The Shad, 

The Cat.Pish, 

The Eel, 

The American Yellow Perch, 

1*he Striped Sea Bass, 

The VeUow Pike Perch* 

The Black Bass, 

The Rock Bass, 

The Commtm Pond-Fish, 

The C^nI, 

The American Haiiilock, 

The American WhiUng, 

Salmon-Flies, 

Trout -Flies, 

Rustic Bridge, 

Fails of the MontmoveneT, 

Mill and Tmut Stream. 

Green Drake, Treut-Fly, 

River View, 

Lake Inenpapeo, 

Trolling Under Sail, 

Sti iking a Grayling 

Nets Drying, 

The Ferry, 

Gorge Hoek-MMl Halt, 



SkiiTand Water Fene#, 

Trrut Drfrn, Long Island, 

Silver Lrtke. 

Trout. Perch, and Bait KetUe, 

Nettiiig fnan Boats, 

Bnit Fi^hii'g, 

Little White Bass, 

riickReel, 

Riick-lfcisa Fishing, 

F«iot Bridffe It Trout Stream, 

PUhing BoHC«f, 

A Mackerel BreeRe, 

Cre«l and Ri>ds, 

Squidding Under Sail, 

Hauling the Net, 

Striking a Heavy Pish, 

May Flies and Stone Flies, 

TMIing with Scarlet ibis Fly, 

Goife Tackle, 

River Pereh, 

The Upper Delaware, 

Xels and Buoys, 

River ITew. 

Fishing Boats, 

Golden Pheasant, Wgodcoek 

Wing, and Hackle, 
Rait Kettle, 
Finis. 



STRINGER A TGWNSEND, Publishers, 

222 Broadway, New Ymrk. 
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STRINGER & TOWNSEND^S 

Edilbn, io Periodical Form, 

■ OF 

COOPER'S NOVEL: 

At Twenty-Five Cents per Volume, 

Strinoer At Ton-NSEiiD hitvSng purchased of J. Fknimorb Coopbe, Esq., t^ 
rijnt of nil hh Talk« and Romancks. nre enHbled to publish thei^ at the rcil urri 
Twrnty-Five Cents \^er vuliune. Th3 opjortunllj' is thus prcfsentcd to purchi^e l!ii- • 
Scries of Tales nt a pric? within the manns of every person ; and a rcductloa of ': 
picR Cent, will be ui dj to persons purchasing the caiuplete se\ eiubriciag 

DRRRSLAYER, or the Ffrst War Path. 2 vols. 
PATHFINDER, or. THE. Inland Ska. 2 vols. 
LAST OF THE MOHICANS, a Tale of 1-757. 2 vob. 
PIONEERS, OR THE Sources of the Susqueha:«na. 2 vols. 

PRAIRIE. 2voU 

WATER WITCH, OR the Skimmer of the Seas. 2 vols. 

PILOT, A Tale of the Sea. 2 vols 

TWO ADMIRALS, a Tale of the Sea. 2 vols. 
WING-AND-VVING, or Le Fed-Follet. 2 vols. 
SEA LIONS, OR THE Lost Sealers. 2 vols. 

RED ROVER. 2 vnU 

AFLOAT AND ASHORE, or the Adventures of Miub Wal 

lingford. 4 vols 

WEPT OF WISH-TON-WISH. 2 vols. 
SPY, A Tale of the Neutral Ground. 2 vols. 
OAK OPENINGS, or the Bee Hunters. 2 vols. 
JACK TIER, OR THE Florida Reef. 2 vols. 
THE CRATER, or Vulcan's Peak. 2 vols. 
REDSKINS, OR Indian and Lngin. 2 vols. . 
SATANSTOE, or Littlepage Manuscripts. 2 vols. 
CHAIN BEARER, a Tale of the Colonv. 2 vols. 
HOMEWARD BOUND, or the Chase. 2 vols. 
HOME AS FOUND, a Tale. 2 vols. . 
HEADSMAN, A Novel. 2 vols. . 
HEIDENMAUER, A Tale. 2 vols. 
LIONEL LINCOLN, or the Leaguer of Boston. 
MERCEDES OF CASTILE. 2 vols. . 

MONIKINS. 2 voli 

NED MYERS, or a Life Before the Mast. 1 voL 
TRAVELLING BACHELOR. 2 vols. . 
WYANDOTTE. 2 vols. . . . 

BRAVO, A Tale. 2 vols 

In all Thirty -One Dif event Works, or Sixty- 



2 vols. 



Three Volumea. 



N. B. — Any of the nbove Works can be purchased separately, and forwarded l)y 31 
kny pirt of tho country. The Publishers huve constiintly on hand cokplsti skts, . 
IN A VNiKORM LIBRARY STYLE. 2 vols. in One, 75 cents. 

These Works nre sold by all Booksellers and Periodical Dealers throughout the cor.. 

. STRINGER & TOWNSEND, Publishers, 

2893 Broadway, 9«w To. 
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